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APOLOGY. 



Ego utrum 



Nave ferar migna an parva, fcrar unus ct idem| 
Non agimur tumidis veils aquilone fecundo, 
Non Umen adverfis ctatem ducimus auflris. 
Viribus, Ingenio, Specie, Virtutc, Loco, Re, 
Extrcmi primorum, extremis ulque priores. 



HOR. 



VV H Y burfls the dream of Fame upon our reft ? 
*^ The quiet only are the truly bleft." 
The rifing waves that once their banks forfake, 
Through deferts wander, or on mountains break ; 
So late the ihepherd's joy, but now his fear. 
Now diftant wi(h'd, fo late rejoic'd in near ; 
Now quickly Ihun'd, that once were fondly fought* 
Deftnidion bringing that refrefhment brought, 
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They fweep together in one common fall 

Beads with their burdens, workmeni works and all; 

To one perdition all around them fend, 

In their own fate till their o^vn {ury end ; 

'Till of the pow*r they late acquir'd bereft; 

And loft for ever to the courfe they left. 

In trrx kiefs impotence fubfide at length. 

Spent by their force, and wafted by their ftrength. 

While the ftill ftream that works its filent way "1 

Midft fields made fertile and thro* banks made gay, ^ 

Glides fmoothly onward to the lateft day. J 

No check fjuftains, np rude commotion feels, 

Tut to the plains around its plenty deals : 

The fruits its influence own where'er it goes. 

Thrive by its aid, and flourifn as it flows. 

Conftant its courfe, and fertile is its power. 

Each herb to nourifti, and to feed each flow'r: 

If to the Nile's one annual tide unknown. 

That rifing richnefs Egypt boafts alone, * 

Unknown to all its interval of dearth. 

Now far above, now far beneath, its worth ; 

If ne'er like that it mounts with hafty ftrides, 

It ne*er like that in poverty fubfides. 

So fare^ the mind, that once its level leaves, 
The heart that once at Fame's far profpecl heaves ; 
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The bubble fame which crowds in vain purfue, 
Which out of reach were better out of view, 
That reftlefs thoufands vain an anxious watch, 
That caught would only vanifh at the catch, 
Uncaught but leads its followers thro* the path 
Of Hope unfed to difappointed wrath 
Fame is the Poet's meretricious jilt. 
For whom his ink (the poet's blood) isfpilt. 
The Venus of a whole ambitious crowd. 
Who woo a goddefs, but who grafp a cloud. 
So fares Ambition, fuch th* Icarian fate, 
Of flights too lofty and dcfigns too great ; 
Such the calm pleafures of the mod'rate mind 
Ey lower hopes, more modeft bounds confin'd ; 
Thofe humbler duties to perform content 
That reafon order'd, and that nature meant ; 
If by ambition's profp'rous gales o'er pall, 
$o, unmolefted by its adverfe blaft. 
Unruffled pafRng thro' the vale of life. 
Void of its fame, but free too from its ilrife. 

Above the middle way who vainly goes 
Will lower fink than whence too bold he rofe ; 
In his afcent, like the projeded ball. 
Will gain but ftrength to make him farther fall. 
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'* Th* attetnpt without the deed confounds him quite. 

How many wrong in it for one that's right I 

Attempted and yet unattained fame 

Has no alternative at all but fhame. 

*Tis with the Bard's own fate, as with his lays. 

There is no mean — all ridicule or praife. 

By driving to be more, lefs happy made, 

The fubftance lofes catching at the fhade : 

Nor doom'd alone to fpeculative flrife. 

But loft to all the real good of life. 

Were it not thus milled, he'd chance a heart 

Fram'd to have afled Nature's nobleft part ; 

"Were it not thus diverted, had a mind 

Form'd for the beft emotions of his kind ; 

Were it not thus diftra^led, had a fenfe 

To know the good, and virtue to difpenfe. 

Friendftiip's warm welcome he had clfe poffeft. 

With Love's embraces he had elfe been bleft. 

The focial virtues favourable found, 

And all Humanity's foft influence own'd ; 

Had known what blefllngs are prepar'd for each. 

What raptures are within the meaneft reach. 

What double joys the virtuous only have^ 

And felt a pleafure equal that he gave ! 



APOLOGr» 



Bat thefe and all life's other genuine joys 
He bartered blindly for its empty toys ; 
Nature's true good loll for a fancied name. 
The treafure Peace gave for the feather Fame ;. 
Changed, like the Indian, his rich pearl away 
For the vain, fpecious bauble of a day. 
Still happy had he not ambitious grown^ 
For ever bled had he that bleffing known, 
'Twas not in him perchance the want, but waflej 
Of faculties, aSedlions, feeling, tafte. 
That made him all the bkflings of repofej 
For all the curfes of contention lofe. 
And to fill up his fum of mis'ry moft> 
Remained to make him feel what he had k)ft» 
In vain would he retreat to it^ in vain 
The level that he left would he regain : 
Failing, the future fame he fought to find. 
Cut off* from all the former peace of mind. 
With neither prefent joy nor future hope, 
A morbid, melancholy, Mifanthrope, 
In fullen fadncfs from the world retires> 
And lives an outcaft, or a wretch expires* 

But if the waters to no torrent rife, 
Nor leave the earth to dafh into the Ikies s 
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Yet (hould they not, too low, to nothing fink> 
Nor fix'd in noxious vapour ftagnant (link ; 
If not like Anfidus to know no reft, 
Not like Pontina ftand a putrid pcft ; 
But ftill to keep with moderate middle courfe, 
Eafc without wcaknefs, without ravage force. 
So may the mind,- although not foar too high> 
Yet not inadive quite and ufelefb lie. 
If on the wings of fame not ft rive to ride. 
Not with the lazy limbs of (loth fubfide. 
"With no extreme can we be truly bleft, 
Excefs of motion, or excefs of reft ; 
This to perdition hurries us away. 
And that as bad deftroys us by delay. 
May we in mind and body ftiun them both. 
By work not wearied, nor feduc'd by floth ! 
Be neither on the fea of troubles toft. 
Nor on the calm's infidious fand be loft! 
If wc muft fink, more natural 'tis, we own, 
Struggling to fwim, than calmly to go down. 

The Bard •who cried, enrapt in future fame> 
What (hall I da to gain myfelf a name ? 



♦ Cowley. 
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• Made Aire a dang'rous though a happy choiccj 
In fondly lift 'ning to the Mufes voice. 
Too oft that voice w ith fyrcn fweetnefs fraught. 
Is with no lefs than fyren danger fought. 
The voice ht heard was full, diilind, and clear. 
Not like the found that thoufands think they hear. 
Who having taught themfelvcs the flattering tale. 
Are left at length its falfhood to bewail. 
Believe the lie that they themfelves have told. 
And their own pride for praife of others hold. 
As the lone trav'ller is each ftep afraid 
'Tis the thief's noife that he himfelf hath made ; 
Themfelves the trump of their own fame they founds 
And think they hear it echoed all around. 
*Tis they the pebble to the flream that throw, 
From which the diilant circling eddies grow. 
They the fugacious centre fonn from wliencc , 
Follows the fleeting, fair, circumference. 
They raife a hope, and fancy 'tis the fame ; 
Whether from reafon or from pride it came. 
Take for the Mufe's fong, too foon miflcd. 
What but in truth's the flnging in their head.- 
For one enlighten'd crowds are falfcly fir'd, 
Thoufands deceived for one that is infpii'd. 
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it is with fame as with enthufiarm, all 
V^'ho follow either thhilc they have a call. 
"Where one is right, what numbers in the wrong I 
This raves religion, that runs mad in fong.. 

If thefe its fruits, this its orignal ill. 
The tree of knowledge is forbidden ft ill — 
By whom forbidden ? by no Pow'r above ; 
The honeft Mufe fure Heaven mufl approve. 
By Caution, that ftill checks the rifing fong. 
And does no right for fear of doing wrong; 
Bafe fafety to bold fervicc that prefers, 
Nor wifely hazards, but fecurely errs; 
Takes the fafe fide although the wrong, and crics> 
** Beware of making all thefe enemies ; 
Be fparing of your fatire, or who knows 
You may make even Minifters your foes. 
Take care, my friend, all this is very true. 
But yet confider, what's all this to you ?" 
** Yes, 'tis to e'vry man what any does. 
And foes to all mankiivl are each man's foes." 
By Law, that with the wig's important wag, 
Exclaims *^ this may be flander or fcan. mag. 
Though what you write were truer than the Biblc> 
Mansfield declares it may be ftill a libel." 
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By Bigotry, that, as itfelf is blindj 
Is (hock'd if others it enlighten 'd find. 
By Perfecution, that can never bear 
The found of Toleration in its ear. 

I am prepared, follow from truth what will> 
For all the^confequence of good and ill. 
Since 'tis a maxim clearly underilood« 
We cannot gratify the bad and good> 
I'll ftrive to gain the favour of the beft, 
Indiff'rent to the cenfure of the reft. 
The fame true Faith can never fuit both yovL 
Blind BigotSj rational Believers too. 
The fame free Politics can never ftrike 
The Patriot, and the Partifan alike. 
Content the foolifh, fadious, I offend. 
To make the wife, and honeft man my friend. 
I cannot pleafe, and could I> fhould be loth> 
Clubbifls, and Conftitutionalifts both. 
Ye recreant Whigs and Tories of thefe days> 
Your fev'ral ends purfue your fev'ral ways. 
The Conftitution, fpite of all your arts. 
The people will maintain in all its parts. 
Patriots love all its parts, and Lev'Uers none> 
Republicax^ or Royalifts> but one : 



10 APOLOGY. 



With thofe who bafely wi{h its change or fall. 

Patriots are changelings, for they cherifh all ; 

If in all points our country to defend 

Be change, we'll be fuch changelings to the end ; 

"Where'er the flag of liberty fhall fly. 

There her fupporters we'll be always nigh. 

At Law's, or Loyalty's, or Faith's command. 

Around the Bench, the Throne, the Altar, (land* 

Where'er the foes attack the friends refort — 

Whether the Baron's caille. People's fort. 

Or Monarch's palace, they in turn aflail. 

In each we're found — thus all our foes fliall fail. 

Secure from all thefe charges fhall I fleep. 
Bullies and bailiffs all your diflancc keep> 
While to my peers, the public I appeal. 
No danger to my Nof^ or Ears^ I feel. 
But Criticifm then whifpers in our ears 
Her cruel canon << Silence of nine years,** 
That felf-denying ord'nance of the flielf. 
To make the Poet tantalize himfelf. 
Statute of limitation to the bard. 
The longeft quarantine for man prepar'dl 
The purgatory of Parnaflian fields — 
Like Troy, ParnafTus not till ten years yields. 
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What hold our tongues fo long? prepoft'rous quitc> 

It cannot be — confider, L'adies write. 

Not like Guftavus* have I got to keep 

Secrets of (late, for fifty years afleep : 

Juft like myfelf, alas ! my fleeting rhime, 

Muft live, and die too, long before that time. 

But tho' it die next moment in the ftreet, 

This firfl, (hall never be its winding (hect; 

My own delk worthy not, if not your (helf. 

Between the fire, the public, and myfelf. 

Which ill to chufc ? whether you live or die, 

Firft to the public for their option fly. 

Should they approve not, 'tis at laft the fame. 

If they, or I, confign thee to the flame— 

" Tho' the world's notice thus you think it worth> 

Yet fend it not at leaft imperfeft forth. 

This poli(h, leave out that, the other mend," 

Hold, hold — Ye Hypcrcritics there's no cnd> 

Ye work and work fo very very fine, 

Your labour leaves at laft a cobweb line ; 

Such fpider fpinning may fuit little eyes. 

The Mufc, an eagle, never <:atches flies. 

• Tlic late King of Sweden in his will ordered his manufcrii>t» 
to be kept fifty years before publiihcd. 
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Befides cre that will * Orleans be no more. 
As Pelletier, Marat, and crowds before. 
Still by the public axe, or private fteel. 
Wretch after wretch fucceffive vengeance feel. 
Nay the fame wretch, like magic, in a trice 
The.facrificer, and the facrifice. 
Another and another Hill fucceeds. 
Day after day fome Mcuntain-Mofjftcr bleeds, 
^Till Jacobins themfelves, their tricks and all 
Long before that, or we ourfelves, muft fall.. 
I pant to join the cry, purfue the chace. 
Take 'gainft the favages a forward place ; 
To hunt them down, be in before the death* 
And help to run the monfters out of breath. 
The truth I may lament, but can't conceal^ 
That favage againft favages I feel. 
There lurks fure in the nature of us all, 
A cruel joy to fee the cruel fall; 
This the worft ill we from the wretches find. 
Our heart they harden, and inflame our mind;. 
Indulge the bad, and almoil make the good, 
Againft their wonted nature,, relifti blood. 

• Written juft before the Duke of Orleans was executed. 
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When on the bcft the worft of paf&ons gain, 

^Tio knows he (hall efcape the common ftain ? 

How far he may be from himfclf cftrang'd, 

How far the noblcft nature may be chang'd. 

The Lion's felf that once hath tailed blood. 

Will never after relilh harmlefs food, 

But from his former gen'rous nature bent, 

*• Will flefh his tooth on ev'ry innocent." 

*Tis the peculiar terror of thcfe times. 

To make us grow familiarized with crimes. 

When knaves with knaves, with villains villains clofe. 

We look indiff'rent on their mutual blows. 

Crimes, fins, and vices, half their horrors lofe. 

Whene'er ;iflaffins by aflaflins fall. 

It blunts our common feelings for them all. 

Againft Marat when Cordet vengeance dealt, 

For him lefs pity, her Icfs blame, we felt. 

If the fame fate thou Orleans (houldft receive, 

I boaft no heart fo tender as to grieve. 

AfFaiiination's felf grows venial thence. 

And almoft trammels up the confequence. 

Each his own nature mufl in thefe condemn, 

All muft be Mifanihropes who judge from them. 

Fatal example ! whither doft thou tend ? 

Where thy direft, thy mediate evib end ? 
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If to our morals tkefe the ills it deals^ 

No lefs its influ-ence our religion feels. 

When the bad fo long triumph o'er the good. 

And vice ftill fheds fuch llreams of virtuous blood. 

When thefe feel no reftraint, and thofe no reft, 

Wc almoft doubt if all be for the beft. 

All that the worthy of the worthlefs bears 

Alarms our faculties of eyes and ears. 

Confirms the faithlefs, e'en the faithful fhakes, 

Believers Sceptics, Sceptics Atheifts makes. 

When fuch things are below as now we fee. 

We wonder Heav'n above will let them be. 

With all their efforts ftill to kifs the rod. 

It makes men cavil at the ways of God. 

Yet all thefe things well weighed, on the reverfe. 

Should make men better far, inftead of worfe. 

Could we have doubted of a God before. 

We now muft fee, as France now feels, his pow'r; 

W^hofe vengeance on the mortal that oflfends, 

Sojuftly, and fo fuddenly, defcends. 

Look throughout France, fee in how (hort a time 

He'th made their mis'ry equal to their crime. 

How foon, of guilt to the eternal dread. 

His judgment falleth on the guilty head. 
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Mark too tke diftribution of his law, 
At once our admiration and our awe : 
The crowd that of their duty left the track 
Deceived, aite undcceiv'd returning back. 
God in his mercy makes their evils end, 
Corrfcfts awhile, for ever to amend — 
While the bafe inftruments that led them on. 
Cut off in turns, all perifti one by one. 
— Refume we then the tenor of our mind, 
E'en to the worft drive to be fomewhat kind ; 
For all the evils that thou bring'ft us, ftill 
Thus we re. urn thee, France, this good for ill. 
For common peace, for thy fake, and our own, 
Be thou converted, not the world undone ! 

France ! thou theme that might for ever laft, 
For words too copious, e'en for thought too vail! 
The key once touch'd that almoft turns the brain. 
The fafcinating phrenzy of my drain ; 
Firft in my heart, and foremoft on my tongur ; 
Scope of my.fpecch, and burthen of my fong; 
Awake, mypbjeft, and afleep, my dream- 
To all alike the univerfal theme, 
That in its plenitude of ill abforbs 
Of all ideas elfe the leffer orbs. 



1 6 APOLOGY. 

1 > ■ = 



And in our mind reigns paramount alone> 

Senfation and refle^on both in one I 

All our affedionS) our attention^ dra\5rs, 

Makes all enthufiafts in one common caufe ! 

Said I not right ? oh ! no, alas, not all ; 

There are, thank Heav'n the number is but fmall t 

Who in defiance of the moft and beft, 

Remain* alone the foes of all the reft. 

How fuch a foul-fubduing theme to treat. 
Or with what weapons fuch new foes to meet ! 
Who, as with twofold arms the body ilrike. 
The fecret poniard, and the open pike. 
With two- fold principles the mind invade. 
And fraud and falftiood jointly lend their aid; 
In hopes that one or other may prevail. 
And influence flourilh there, where force (hall fail ; 
That o'er the body if no vift*ry gain'd, 
A triumph o'er the w/Wmaybe obtained; 
'Till the war loft in that, in this renew'd, 
Reafon's furpriz'd, and feeling is fubdued ; 
Or both attacks fucceeding, that the whole 
May blaft at once the body and the foul ! 
If thus infus'd, or thus forc'd down our throat, 
What to this poifon is the antidote ? 
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As in the viper that inflidls the wound 
Its remedy mod furely may be founds 
So we'll endeavour, in the felf fame mind 
Where found the bane, the antidote to find; 
Will ftrive by principles thus rightly us'd, 
To cure the ills of principles abus'd. 
Since France to thy new complicated cafe, 
Old principles and praftice all give place. 
In vain by thefe we its folution try, 
Up to the Mind itfelf perforce we fly ;- 
Trace what that medium of the mind may be 
Where fuch a ft range phenomenon we fee. 
And there difcov'ring firft it's fimple fource, 
Purfue it through its complicated courfc— 
Such is the ofFring I prefent to you ; 
That is the work I weave, and this the clue. 

Why ftill do thoufands ru(h to pen and ink ? 
But for the happinefs it is to think. 
If wc confefs the reafon that we write, 
'Tis for our own, and not the world's delight ; 
Selfiih, not focial, is the happy Bard ; 
And verfe, like virtue, is its own reward. 
Often its only too — well do your moft, 
Critics, the prefent pleafure can't be loft, 
Now is my joy, whate'er my future coft. 

C 
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True libertines in this, as other joys, 

Will feize one moment what the next deflroys* 

There is a rapt'rous pride, ecftatic glow. 

In Poetry, that none but Poets know ; 

Alike the joy howe'er unlike the rhime, 

Bombaft is juft as joyous as fublime ; 

A different caufe the fame cffcd may deal. 

And poor Nat. Lee as much as Shakefpear feel. 

How vaft the ecftafy of fertile brains, 

Of verfe tho' poor that comes with little pains ! 

Alas ! who beats his head, and bites his nails. 

If not of learning, yet of pleafure, fails. 

Excefs of thought may its own objeft fpoil. 

And daily wine do more than nightly oil. — 

*' As for mere writing, no great harm there's in't. 
Write what^tf« pleafe, what pleafes oibers print. 
The prefs the pill'ry of the Poet's brain. 
In which once fix'd he can't get out again* 
It ftamps at once an ignominious name. 
And liolds him forth to everlafling fhame. 
If you will try whatever your friends may think. 
Your feathered fail on tht Black Sea of ink; 
Why all the dangers tempt of boift'rous wit ? 
On the rough rock oi fatire wherefore fplit ? 
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Are there not ftill left fhepherds on the plains ? 
Have meadows not their milk*maids> groves their fwains ? 
Rack not your brains^ write paft'rals like Sir John— " 
** That I can do when all my brains are gone.*' 
The time has been that when the brains were out. 
The man would die, and there an end no doubt, 
Now> with their mortal follies in their head. 
They rife again, and almoft write us dead. 
Shenflone, praife thou thy (imple men and maids» 
And ne'er fafpe^ thefe rafcalsi or thofe jades ; 
Phillipfes, J — n — h — mSf your diftancc keep, 
ru aik your aid when I'm difpos'd to fleep. 
Give me foft meafure, give it me again, 
A gentler yet, and yet a gentler ftrain. 
Oh ! it fteals on my fenfes — fteals them off— 
And lulls my mind, as opium lulls my cough. 
*' If the paftoral reed you defpife of old Pan, 
Try what you can do after Anlley's new plan,'* 
No Peter, with even all thy wit and banter, 
Pamaffus is not to be gain'd in a canter. 
Whether Haylcy thy heroes arc laughing or weeping. 
The fad I confefs, that I cannot help fleeping ; 
I muft own, though it may be poetical treafon ; 
Plays all in rhyme feera to be out of all reafon : 

C 2 
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My bad tafte it may be, fure they can't be bad verfcs 
•That Hay ley compofcs> and Coleman rehearfes. 
So eafy, fo empty, fo flimfy, fo long — 
The firft fymptom that fomething in Coleman was 

wrong. 
Serena's other virtues we adore ; 

Her patience, beyond all enduring, more. 

*Twas not enough that (he was mild as air. 

As foft AS filk, as alabaftcr fair ; 

She keeps her temper fix long cantos through. 

—It's more than any of her readers do, 

Romney, you took a wond'rous deal of pains. 

In gratitude to your own* author's drains ; 

I could have put you in a (horter way 

To give Serena's pidlure in one trait, 
. As there is nothing mark'd in her to trace, 

To leave, like Sterne, your canvas empty fpace. 
If thus enjoin'd, " here may you go, or there. 

This theme is proper, or that fubjeft fair. 

Purfae the little, let alone the great. 

And never meddle with aiFairs of ftate." 

I humbly thank you, but you turn my view 

From juft where lies the game that I purfue, 

_ • 

♦ Alluding to his " Epiftle to an eminent Painter*' Mr. Rom- 
ney, who has painted -Serena. 



^ 



APOLOGY* 21 



Thrre are the crimes^ and there the vices fwarm^ 

Thofe are the evils do the world fuch harm* 

When thus forbidden thither to refort, 

The faired fields for Satire's lawful fport ; 

*Tis as my friend, whofe leave I had defir'd 

To fport upon his manor, thus requir'd, 

** Sport if you pleafe, I only beg you fparc 

By all means pheafant, partridge, rail and hare ; 

With this reftrid^ion only you may kill 

Larks, blackbirds, or whatever elfe you will.** 

In fatire, as in fporting, 'tis the fame. 

We feize the nobleri fpare the fmaller game : 

I fcorn the harmlefs, helplefs, to affault. 

To ftart a foible, or run down a fault ; 

No, I will point my fatire's keeneft fteel 

Againft the wretch that makes a nation feel* 

Watch the great villain with a lynx's eye. 

But pafs unfeen the petty Culprit by. 

My arm among the reft (hall break a lance 

Againft the more than fev'nfold ftiield of France* 

How ftrong foe'er that (hicld, that foe how fierce. 

Some one amongft them all may chance to pierce. 

Unlike that fliield on Rome from Heav'n that fell, 

This muft to France have rifen furc from Hell^ 
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Which rear'd by treafon, and maintain 'd by blood. 
Hath made all enemies, and all withftood ; 
"Which thofe who brandifli, by its aid have hurl'd 
Defiance and dcftrudtion to the world. 
Which flill proteds in all its crimes avow'd 
The many-headed monfter of the crowd ; 
Worfe than all monfters elfe the world e'er knew, 
Than all that Cadmus, all that Thefcus flew. 
May fate that rais'd this monfter up in Gaul, 
Raife up fomc hand by which it foon may fall ! 
Here all ye heroes try your arts and arms. 
To rid mankind from this new monfter's harms. 
That where a Francis, and a Fred'ric fail, 
A Cobourg, Brunfwick, Moira, may prevail. 

Far be from me perverfcly to diftort 
The fair tribunal of the Mufc's court> 
The petty pilf 'rcr to the lafh to give> 
But at the grander criminal connive. 
Is this poetic juftice ? can wc call 
Thefc equal laws, not dealt alike to all ? 
Me never ftiall the rude, ungen'rous Mufc 
To all her malice, all her mifchief, ufe. 
To call down, in her wanton, wicked rule. 
On private foibles public ridicule. 
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How couldfi thoa Churchill blot thine elfe bright page 

With thy once friend's infirmities of age ? 

Nature's own ilk in Hogarth counting o'er> 

To add to all his miferies that one more. 

The gen'rous heart that wars not with the dtad^ 

To fome companion for the dyimg% led* 

And worfe revenge to Hogarth Churchill dealt^ 

Than eren Zanga 'gainft Alonzo felt» 

In this much more> in nothing lefs^ a foCi 

For, Hogarth, Churchill Vvcngeance kill'd thee too. 

Where Foote thy gratitude to poor Apriecc, 

For all his favours to deftroy his peace ? 

Where was thy (hame> if thou couldft feel a fhamej 

Guilty thyfelf of crimes without a name* 

P , to thee and malice fuch as thine 

The le<v'iling Mufe I readily refign — 

And yet no levelling ftill, but partial Mufe, 

That 'gainft the great and good you chiefly ufc* * 

The bad ftill cautious never to offend^ 

Of ev'ry Jacobin the conftant friend. 

What joy to batten on fome friend's defeft ! 

For blame fome benefador to feledl ! 

And where no crime of heart in A-^t — n findi 

To mark or make fome foible of his mind* 
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Serpent to fting the hand that fet thee free. 

To wound the breaft that once had fofter'd thee * ! 

I tell thee, A — t — n had, whoe'er thou art, 

A head as much beyond thee, as a heart : 

Yet A — t— n had a fault, a great one too— 

It was in harb'ring fuch a wretch as you. 

If loth with crimes to fill my page, 1 fcorn 

With foibles, frailties, follies to adorn— 

The Cit for me in peace may fmoke his pipe. 

The Journeyman enjoy cow-heel and tripe; 

The fmart Apprentice revel with his fpoufe. 

At Bagnigge- Wells, or at White-Conduit Houfe. 

The Milliner delighted with her fpark, 

May take her Sunday's ramble in the Park. 

I never meet them on their joyous way 

But wifli them heartily a happy day> 

On a wet holiday but fee with pain 

Their clothes,* and comforts, fpoil'd alike by rain. 

Of wit though fuch the haplefs want or wafte. 
Of ill conceived, or ill rewarded talle ; 
Though fuch the fclf-fought mis'ries of the mind. 
Such the hard fate unhappy Poets find : 

• This fuppofcd author of the " Jockey Club** was with that 
good nature which he now abufes, relieved and proted^cd from 
gaol in the houfc of Sir W« A« 
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Contemporary envy, malice, pridcj 

And all uncharitablenefs befidc : 

Still tow'rds th'attradive fire of fancied fame 

We fly, as moths keep hov'ring round the flame ; 

To pain that lures us in the form of joy> 

And fafcinatcs us only to deftroy ; 

Till on the wings of too advent'rous lays 

We feek its bright, but find its burning, rays; 

Heedlefe that thus the falfely glitt'ring line 

May die for ever, for a moment fhine. 

As fire of heav'n, and earth, not felt the fame> 

Alas! fo differs falfe> from real, fame; 

While thefe unhurt balk in the genuine fun, 

Thofe burn that only to the taper run. 

In both, the borrow'd, than the genuine> light 

Shines more deftrudlive far, tho* far lefs bright. 

Thus muft. I brave the danger, come what will. 

Since 'tis my nature never to be dill. 

For me, alas ! the lafl of all mankind. 

This quinteflfence of quiet was defign'd. 

And as perforce I feize on pen and ink. 

So can I write with it but what I think. 

With ftar of Orleans ftiall I hold my hand ? 

lam content to fall if Orleans (land. 
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"With fear of nought bnt God before my eyes. 

Of none that truth may make my enemies. 

Here do I give my literary creed. 

By cath'lic criticifm of all agreed. 

That public charafters of public men 

Are the fit fubjeds for the public pen. 

This the fole tax they pay us, well they may. 

For all the taxes that they make us pay ! 

Authors are public men — that's all who*rc read,. 

The reft ftill-born, or prematurely dead. 

With other candidates for public fame, 

Muft, as they hope for praife, fubmit to blame ; 

Like dramatifts, the world their houfe well cramm'd> 

Hope to be fav'd, but hazard being damn*d. 

The ftock of letters is a commonweal. 

Wherein we may do any thing but fteal. 

There ar^ who fteal indeed, and ftill worfe do. 

Who not content with ftealing — murder too— 

I am prepared faults fairly found to mend. 

Renounce the error, or the truth defend. 

If I take freedom with another's line. 

He's welcome to take juft the fame with mine. 

Give and receive muft all in turn that fing, 

Happy who give as good as others bring I 
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The pea our two-edg'd {word, we cut and flafh^ 

Pulh, parry, hit for hit, and for' 

Critics intrench 'd in garrets are our foes^ 
Who fire on U8> but not thcmfclves cxpofe. 
Corfairs that take adyantage of our broils. 
And foes to both fides live on either's fpoils : 
Wretches who cenfure what they cannot do> 
Like Indians kill, but dare not fight> the foe* 
Come down> contend with us upon the fand^ 
And let us fairly combat hand to hand> 
Olr elfe the wretch our charadler undoes, 
And has in turn no chara6^er to lofe. 
Although no rule, yet rarely can we tell 
How others do, unlefs we do as well. 
In judging' as in writing both 'tis fo— 
** What can we reafon but from what we know ?'*^ 
Who moll approach the wit, judge it mod right> 
So Shakefpear never could be judg'd of quite. 
Critics (hould fure be authors too, (hould ftill 
Have fome themfelves to value others (kill. 
From Bards to Boxers, throughout ev'ry art 
Known mailers beft perform the umpire's part- 
From Zoilus to Kenrick all are known, 
Harfhly to judge of wit they ne'er have fhcwn. 
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They quarter give, who quarter look to find, 

** A fellow- feeling makes one wond'rous kind.** 

The drummers whofe own backs have borne the lafh. 

Will have fome mercy while they others flafh. 

The real Poet like the truly brave, 

A brother Poet in diftrefs will fave. 

Thus who correfts and not confounds our rhime, ** 

May teach us to improve another time. 

At Icaft remembers folly is no crime. 

The world of letters I a lott'ry feel. 
Fame the great prize that's lodg'd in Fortune's wheel 
Aware how little is my chance to win, 
This is the ticket that I venture in. 
For all beyond the common fate of blanks^ 
As fo much gain prepared to render thanks- 
Why more defence ? for the fatyric Mufc 
There's too much cavfe to need the lead excufc^ 
When guilt (hall ftalk abroad unlalh'd by rhime. 
Silence is but mifprifion of the crime. 
Who where he can the vicious not retrieves. 
Is acceffary to the vice he leaves. 
And all that Bards againil the bad can doj 
Is not a right alone, a duty too. 
If I'm accus'd of ought in Bards unjuft, 
plead not guilty, in the confcious truft 
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That hon'rably acquitted of the chargCi 
I'm in the realm of letters left at large. 
— If honeft fail I fcorn all other ways. 
To bully, bribe, or flatter, into praife : 
Thus much I've faid to gain the fair report 
Of critic judges, and the public court ; 
To you my little treafure I impart. 
Child of my brain, and darling of my heart; 
Unable to myfelf to keep it more. 
Anxious I lay it at the public door. 
By your adoption with more chance to thrive 
Than by its parentage from me to live. 
If you but father it, and give it name, 
A foftcr-mother (hall it find in Fame. 
Oh ! n^ay (he not a harlh ftep-mother prove. 
To flight the offspring that flie cannot love ! 
Nor wonder I awhile my fliame conceal. 
For what now hid, I fometimc may reveal. 
May fometime, if it thrive where it is gone, 
Although not take it, claim it as my own. 
— As other foundlings to expofe 'tis rare. 
Without a fcrip commending them to care. 
To you and to your honours, I difmifs 
My namelcfs offspring here, and with it — 

—This- 
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ARGUMENT. 

Addrefs, conveying the general fubjefl — Rarity of a truly philofophic 
Mind — Man — Differently defin'd—His Materialifm exploded— 
His chara6ler illuftrated by fcenic reprefentatioa — By the laws 
of nature — Gtegarious, focial, afllmilating, imitative — Origi- 
nality, apoftrophe to — Neceflarily inimitable — Rare examples 
of firft rate Genius — Enquiry into the prefcnt exiflence of it—. 
-— Chara6ler of Dr. Johnfon — Search after it through the different 
countries of the world, which are (hortly charafterized — Still a 
defideratum'-Second rate Genius refpe£Uble"£xampIes of— 
Refult, 
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NATURE OF THE MIND. 



-confoia Mentis 



Littera Ovid. 

DEAR me, Carnarvon, nor difdain awhile 
On talents far lefs than thine own to fmile ; 
What the pure judge alone might elfe negle^. 
The friend aind critic jointly may refped« 
May deem it, though beneath thy perfedl tafte. 
Of time and talents fuch as mine no waile. 
Bear me, while with the mind's own eye I trace 
The other features that her figure grace ; 
While to herfclf the mind the mirror holds, 
To her own view, and yours, her form unfolds : 
Nor in that view alone her image found. 
But with herfelf (he fees all elfe around ; 

D . 
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While with the (vunc reflexion of her thought 
Herfelf and others are before her brought. 
Sure the firft fubjeft that can int'reft man 
Is this by which all others he mzj fcan ! 
May (he turn boldly to the faithful glafs, 
Overlook no beauty, and no blemifli pafs ; 
Nor backward (brink at her own felf difmay'd. 
Of her own Image, like the child, afraid, 
And like the child too, ftill affrighted moft. 
Through mazes wand'ring, or in darknefs lofl, 
'Till fearful of each found (he finds or makes. 
Dreads her own thoughts, at her own Diadow (hakes ; 
While the poor vidlim of his own furmifc 
Neither quite opens, nor quite (huts his eyes ; 
Knows not to leave, nor to encourage dares, 
The hope he catches, with the fear he (hares; 
Half hope, half fear, in doubt together blends^ 
Begins a coward, and a'fceptic ends : 
Did he not look fo far, or farther, thence 
More bleft in ign'rance quite, or quite in fenfe ; 
Did he enjoy all wifdom, or elfe none» 
And perfedt faith, or perfedl reafon, own : 
Either enlighten'd quite, or elfe quite blind, 
He'd found a happier as a better mmd. 
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Through fear or folly, thus we oft keep down • 
£7 others' thoughts the efforts of oar own ; 
And that, which thinking right or wrong we call, 
In moft men is but thinking not at alL 
Nature ordainsy it may be for the beft> 
A few of yon ihould judge for all the reft. 
Between the two I'll ftrive to find the link. 
If not for others, for myfelf, to think ; 
Or when of any man I borrow thought. 
From thy redundant fource may it be brought. 
Who firft inftmded my fchool-fetter'd mind 
Her prq)er ftrength, however fmalU to find. 
And though negle^ing not the claflic (helfi 
To make her yet the miibrefs of herfelf. 

Take, Cynic, take thy lanthorn now to find 
A man of truly philofophic mind : 
When found the gfeat Ev^x^ loud proclaim, 
And tell the world if Herbert'^ not his name* 
What though with many an undifeeming afs 
Thy warmth for rage, thy seal for paflion pa& : 
To thofe who judge men-aie what they appear 
And thofe aUncy may Herbert feem fevere ; 
But tfaoie who know you, which is all yout care, 
Know what yx>a are not, and know what you are ; 

Da 
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Know that, when ftrlpp'd of ev'ry outiidc vcft, 
A gentler heart dwells not in nobler bread : 
Know that was rarely yet in human head 
A clearer judgment, brighter genius bred — 

Something too much of this return ray lays. 

And thy refervc grant pardon to my praife ! 

Man as a mere machine has been defin'd, ' 

With but the flight omidion of his Mind, 
Some difiT'rence this 'twixt mechanifm and Man, 
Materialifts may folve it if they can. 
Some fancy an automaton he's prov'd. 
Though moft by others y not them/el*ves, are mov'd : 
Between the two extremes, as oft is feen, 
Man may be truly faid to form the mean ; 
A fpeaking puppet pufti'd by others on. 
More than machine, lefs than autbmaton ; 
The old comedians like, of whom fomc found 
The gefturcs, to which others gave the found. 
Hence the refemblance may be plainly trac'd, 
In one the adtion, one the didlion plac'd ; 
Another head gives motion to* his hands» 
Ufing no fenfe, a mimic mere he ftands.- 
** The World's a Stage" then well doth Shakefpcar fey. 
The piece between a puppct-fticw and play. 



£/• /• FROM SCENIC REPRESENTATIONy 37 

In which he moft and beft direds the fprings. 

Moves of our head and heart the fecret firings : 

A fpeaking pantomime^ the plot where plain^ 

And the fame parts play'd o'er and o*er again. 

One leader^ Hariequin condudls the crew. 

Whom Lover, Piierroty Pantaloon, purfue, 

Thefe, with the moving mob that form the refl. 

His dupes> admirers, ridicule, and jeft. 

To keep the likenefs, oftner too than not 

Some miftrefs is the objedl of the plot : 

'Till trick 'd, deceived, deluded, blinded, all» 

With many a hard rebuff, and many a fall> 

While we ridiculoufly follow himi 

Perhaps our leader's led himfelf by whim ; 

Whether we're led then, 'tis at beft a chance, 

A prudent progrefs, or a foolilh dance. 

Moftly a wild-goofe chace, a motley ftuff, 

•« Follow the leader" 'twixt, and " blindman's buff;** 

Thus the fame paftime that the boy began. 

Is ftill hereafter tod the game of Man. 

As Nature all her parts by mutual laws 
To each, and .to one common centre, draws; 
In human kind fo to one fociai end, . 
And to each other all its members tend* 
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While what in that is gravitation own'd* 

In this Aibordination will be found. 

When to each other different props incline^ 

But deviate all from gravitation's line ; 

That central force which jointly holds them all^ 

Would make them each^ once feparated> fall. 

So fep'rate man from man, or join their aid. 

Either their failure or fupport's convey'd. 

Man of himfelf is nothings all derives 

Through God above from thofe with whom he livet. 

RouiTeau^ thy fat^l error thence is (hewn> 

Who judge of focial man as man alone. 

Gregarious> he no feparation knows> 

Together we muft meet as friends or foes ; 

Muft all, fave here a genius, there a dunce, 

AfTemblei and ailimilate at once. 

As we together, we alike^ advance^ 

Social as here, or favage as in France. 

Philofophers ye're fure miftaken all. 

Who favage, focial, civile man mifcaU; 

Perforce gregaridus only, doubtfal ftill. 

If when fd fio^k'd together, good or ill ; 

A congregation, whether foul or fair. 

Of good or evil fpirits^ be our care. 
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In morals* manners^ cuftdms, all the reft« 

Uncertain as in coloor, fize^ orveft. 

Till afccrtain'd by whom or what they're led. 

We cannot judge of either heart or head. 

As well or ill conduded, foes or friends^ 

Now almoft angels^ and now almoft fiends. 

All that we know is> Influence rules the whole^ 

Diredts the body and commands the fouL 

Influence of God on man flill makes the beft. 

Influence of man on man makes all the reft. 

Here is the fcope to which our reafon teiids> 

Our fpeculation here begins and ends— 

That God's the caufe, that Influence is the xneany 

That the efledl Subordination's feen> 

We knowi but why or how remains ihvfdv'd> 

To be — or is it not to be rcfolv'd ? 

Define^ divide> defcribe him as you can. 
An imitative animal is man. 
How different elfe foe'er^ from firft to laft ' 
Through imitation all alike have paft. 
Copyers of Natuxie merely are the beft> 
A copy of a copy all the reft | 
To all the faults of every copyift known^ 
From thofit of otheh downward to their owtl s 



/ 
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Errors 00 errors faithfully prcferv'd, 
•Till the laft v^ onders from the firft how fwerv'd ; 
And having done at length with head and hearty 
Tir'd Nature groans beneath the load of art. 

Originality I how can I hope> 
Thy vaft expanfe to fubjedl to my fcopc ? 
We (hould poiTefs thee fure to know thee well> 
Should feel thy virtues ere prefume to telU 
Beyond the reach of art, above the fchool, 
The genius cannot give thee to the fooL 
Nor taught^ nor teaching, independent thou 
No foirwer^ as no leader, doft sdlow. 
Aifociatea with thee like thee muft be free> 
The vot'ry and the God muft equal be. 
Thy genuine fire that felf-enlighten'd glows. 
Inimitable from its nature grows. 
Could we to imitate thee once be knowni 
Thy copy, it muft ceafe to be our own. 
Art may referable nature as you pleafe, 
But like it only, muft to be it ceafe. 
Strange contradidion in the head and hearty 
To ftrivc to be original by art ! 
In vain ye fervile imitators aim 
To rival Shakeipear's, Sicmc's or Milton's fame. 
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Could ye refemble them in all befide. 
This one vaft difference mull your boands dividey 
Can ye refemble thofe in this alone^ 
Whofe eflence is^ that they refemble none } 
As ye in other things grow like them moft» 
Juft fo in this .your likenefs maft be loft. 
Nature its fep'rate bounds to each allow s^ 
To Copy thefe> and to be copied thofe. 
Where one. Invention owns» a thoufand earn 
Wit to compare^ or judgment to difcem ; 
Genius to few> to many tafle (he grants* 
Each have their feveral worth> their feveral wants* 
How lik^ foe'er> their bound'ries ftill they knowj 
As ne'er the (hadow can the fubilance grow. 
The Moon jthat of the Sun her light receives. 
Not her own rays* but its refle^on giveS) 
Ne'er i&^r co^d light to /// warm luilre turns. 
She like it (hines alone> not like it burns* 
Since Thou art all that's excellent, that's new> 
Ingenious, .genuine, flrong, fublime> and true ; 
Thus in thine eifence, quinteilence, defin'd. 
Thy feat was never in the human mind. 
When thus ^efcrib'd, with Solomon we own. 
That nothing new beneath the fun is known j 
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With this extenfioii) thefe perfe^ons all, 

God is himfelf the fole Original. 

With what an interval on earth muft liye> 

Thofe next to him from him who moft derive. • 

Hopelefs thine infpiration e'er to feel, 

The warmth I find not how (hall I reveal ? 

Still may- 1 to my humble canvafs bring 

The (hade> though not the fubdance> of the thing ; 

With faithful pen pounray thy ftriking mien 

By admiration as in others feen : 

Or as by contraft Ukenefs is €onvey'd> 

Shall I, to aid my light, condenfe my (hade f 

Strive by the foil the diamond more^ to grace^ 

By the fool oppofite the genius trace f 

No> 'tis more plain^ as well as pleafant tooi 

To hold a genius than a dunfct td view. 

With all their diff'rence 'tis no eafier done^ 

To paint an image, than to paint a Sun. 

Not taught alone to /fi^ak, but ih'ttk, the throng 
Are parrots in their mind, as well as tongue. 
A few originals point out the way. 
While foU'wing crowds implicitly obey. 
In thefe, the image of their Maker's mind, 
In thofe, but of hit outward fbrm> we find* 
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One great commanding Genius of the Time^ 
Like one bright San, pervades the common clime. 
MofeSf Confucias, Mahomet, prevails. 
And Solon follows as Lycargas fails. 
A Homer on Pamaflus fits in ftate, 
, For e'en a Virgil's fclf to imitate. 
A Plato now, and now a Bacon reigns. 
Supreme controllers o'er a world of brains : 
A Galileo on a fphere throws light. 
Whence yon, Copernicas> a world fet right ; 
A Shakefpear holds up Man to Man's own view. 
O'er old creations rules, and forges new ; 
A Newton next, and next a Locke gives law. 
Which millions follow with obfequious awe : 
Linneus laft, not leaft, afTumes the nod. 
And reigns o'er Nature next to Nature's God. 

Who next, and from what country fhall he corne^ 
To make more way tow'rds our Milleniam f 
It had been Johnfon, 6id he not ofiend 
With all his ftrength fuch weaknefs ftill to Uend : 
Had not the Bigot's prejudice deftroy'd 
Thofe charms the mighty Moralill employ 'd; 
Had he in all his ftore the farther fenfe 
His fuperftition to have banilh'd thence« 
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Could it be thought that he> to reafon loftj 

Who wrote the Rambler, laid the Cock-Lane Ghoft ? 

That he ungrateful to contempt confign'd 

A gen'rous race to all, to him moft kind ? ' 

This is a maxim drawn from Nature's fchool» 

Who hates a Nation is fo far a fool : 

Th'infulter and infulted had their due> 

The Scotch thence loft no charade r but jom. 

Why find we in thy garbled claflic lift 

Hughes, Pomfret, £lackmore. Smith, while Churchill's 

mifs'd. 
For Johnfon's vengeance what was Churchill's fin ? 
You left him out — becaufe he brought you /»• 
'Twas not the Critic's judgment, but his grudge^ 
Not Johnfon, but Pompofo, there was judge : 
Could not the Bard forgive a greater Bard ? 
Could he not, blind or envious, Gray have fpar'd? 
Or could the mean unequal rival dare. 
Of Milton's facred head to touch a hair ? 
But for thefe faults, Johnfon how great thy name! 
How near efcape hadft thou from perfed fame I 
How ftrange in the fame motley man to find 
The wifeft, wittieft, weakeft of mankind ! 
Peace to their manes, Johnfon, and to thine^ 
To both were due this monumental line ! 
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Where turn, I fay, for a fucceeding Seer ? 
He docs not e'en in Britain yet appear J 
Search Europe, Aiia, all the world around, 
llie great Defideratum is not found. 
Search both Americas, both Indies too, . 
Or go through China, if they'll let you go ; 
Whate'er McCartney carries out, alack ! 
I do not think heil bring this treafure back. 
Much though we hear, and wond'rous too from Brucef 
This wonder Nubia's fclf doth not produce* 
Wc cannot yet difcover its advance — 
'Tis not amongft tbe Equaljfts of France. 
(Critics forgave, and Croft adopt the word, 
For new ideas muft new terms be heard) 
Not all her D'Alemberts, Voltaires, Roufleaus, 
Piines, Faycttcs, Petions, Neckers, Mirabeaus, 
All put together, and in one combin'd, 
Form one grand genius, or one great good mind. 
Amongft thy Bigots, Portugal, in vain 
Wc fearch, or thy Inquiiitors, O Spain ! 
Thy Perfecutors, Rome ! to find, what hopes. 
The firft of Men, before the laft of Popes ? 
TTiroughout the Southern Illes in vain wc look, 
Amongft Baibarians who could murder Cook. 
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Amongft the Slaves of Turkey or Peru, 

Or Ruffia thy Slaves and Barbarians too. 

From Germany not likely to come forth, 

'Mongft thofe ftill Goths and Vandals of the North.— 

In (hort, it is not giv'n to Man below 

Thofe future Suns of future times to know. 

Who (hall fucceed in ages yet unborn 

To make the world's bright Ev'ning like its Morn. 

Thefe follow Nature, and we follow thefe. 
In various modes and difierent degrees. 
Thefe are her Oracles, her Priefts are thofe 
Who to the world thefe oracles difclofe, 
A Pope, Swift, Dryden, or in (hort the (age 
Of almoft ev'ry country > ev'ry age. 
Where one receives from thefe diiedl command* 
How many take from thofe. at fecond hand I 
From Pope, who Bolingbroke his mafter robs 
Of what he ftole from Sbaftefbury or HobbeSf 
How many fervile imitators fail 
In vain attempts his talents to retail I 
His rules while Boileau but from Horace eamsy 
Of him how many a little Ciitic learns. 
Like Addi&n where one prime copyift found ; 
Of him how many copyifts there abound ! 
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Like Sheridan w)iere one to Congi^c foars^ 
There are Sir Fretful PUgiafys by fcores* 
Where one Erafmut has himfelf reco.orfe 
To the firft Vulgate's antienti genuine fource ; 
Whole hofta of foUowersy with each his whim^ 
111 cop7 others who ill copy him ; 
Veriions of verfions fb at length perplext« 
The comment grows more copious than the text* 
Where one authentic Warburton we hear. 
What crowds of Waxburtoaians thence appear; 
While he from Mofes only deigns to take> 
From him how many their religion rake f 
Like Hyme where one Hiftorian truly feen^ 
From him how many their recitals glean ! 
While he from antieat feeptics feeks his doubtf 
At fecond hand how many deal it out! 
NegledhisJHift'xyi with perverted brain> 
Bat carefully his Sc^pticiiin Jiotain ; 
like leeches that indulge, io. noxious foody 
RejeA the wholefome> fuck the vicious blo(id« 
Thus one of pure refe^rch where'er we find* 
How many follow more and morc^ behind I 

As thou Orig'nal Genius art the Sun 
From whom hath all our mental fire begun. 
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The luminaries next to thee mod bright^ 

Thy moons, reflet thy fecondary light. 

By diff'rent diflances^ direftions, bleft 

Only thy common rays are all the reft. 

If that great Sun with beams diredl now glow 

To warm and lighten all the parts below. 

So now as more and more oblique the ray, 

Lefs and leis felt it's luftre dies away ; 

From its prime, vertical, meridian courfe 

Sinks by degrees and lofes all its force ; 

Refledled and refraded o^r and o'er 

Exifts in air, but (hines on earth no more ; 

While the pure ray with the grofs medium blends, 

Begins with ardour, but with languor ends. 

No light, but darknefs viiible at length 

Confounded grows in fubftancei chang'd in (Irength, 

With clouds and rapours mixt, no longer clear. 

From Heaven's fun, becomes Earth's atmofphere ! 

As in the nat'ral, fo the mental world. 

Genius, the Mind's bright fun, is downward hurl'd. 

The Emanation that in God began. 

Declines and fets in all thy dulnefs, Man, 
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THE IMITATION OF THE MIND. 



O ! Imitatores, fcrvum pecus ! 

MoR. 

INEXT to originals that rarely rife, 
True copies arc the fcarceft things we prize. - 
As to our view the fubftance firfl hath made 
A ihade> and then the fhadow of a (hade ; 
Image of image form'd, fo faint the lad. 
If not tiie true, the clear rcfemblance pad : 
Or echo as our ear firft plainly meets. 
Then founds of founds of founds of founds repeats^ 
Till of its fenfe before its found bereft, 
Before the ear the underflanding's left ; 
From the firft faithful copy of the word. 
More diftant, and more diflant yet transferred r 
Now clearly, faintly now, and fcarce at all now heard. 

E 2 
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Mankind thcmfclvcs, as with their works 'tis feen. 
Follow each other from fublime to mean ; 
In each alike we imitation own^ 
Brown follows Nature, thoufands follow Brown. 
From fcene to fcenc 'tis thus where'er we go, 
Stowc copies Nature, other places Stowc. 
So link by link the gradual chain we trace 
From the proud park, down to the Cit's fnug place. 
From Windfor's heights and Clifden's fam'd alcoves, 
To Barnes' ftrait elms, and Liflbn's fmoky groves. 
Through Nature thus we trace one gradual plan 
Down from the higheft to the loweft man ; 
From the firft ftatefman of the city down 
To the laft lab'rer of the country town. 
No two are equal — by what name to call 
The ft range device that men are equal all ? 
All but a Frenchman's blindnefs it muil ftrike. 
That no two animals are juft alike. 
From the firft Being that made all the reft, 
Down to the loweft nurfling of tfie ncft. 
The pooreft reptile, or the meaneft fly 
That optic power can, or cannot, dcfcry ; 
From clafs to genus, and to fpecies thence. 
Through all gradations there's a difterence. 
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The felf-fame fpecies of the felf-ikine flies 

Exhibits infinite yaiieties. 

As men beoeath the God that they adore. 

As beads than men, than beafts> as reptiles, low*r. 

So man from man mud vary as we find 

In force of body, and in power of mind. 

Gradation's Nature's prineiple no doubt, 

link hangs on link the Univerfe throughout ; 

'Till from the firft to lad the myftic chain 

Begins in Heav'n, . and ends in Heav'n again. 

From inert matter to the a^ve foul. 

Break but one liak and you dedroy the whole* 

By the fame fallacy we falfi^ly call 

Men equal. Beings mud be equal all ; 

Nature dill uniform the fame mud own 

In all parts of the univerfe, or none. 

God mud be equal man, man equal bead ; 

The greated mud be equal to the lead. 

All this they know full weU> whofe impious aim 

Is levell'd agaioft. God and man the fame* 

Thofe who affiert Equality from thence 

Mnd 3rield to all this fatal confequence ; 

Deny, according to their mondrous plan. 

To God his beingf and his foul to man : 
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Than Man thus nothing greater, nothing lefs, 
Perfefl Equality they will profeis: 
Strange ftuff dcvis'di and worfe, imparted too 
By knaves that think it not to fools that do I 
Thy meafure France of folly fure is full, 
'Tis the frog burfting to be like the hulU 
If this be wifdom, may I ne'er be wife ! 
Jf this be light, obfcur'd be ftill my eyes! 
Let me be rather ftill immers'd in nights 
Happily wrong than miferably right ! 
Still be my comfortable error keptj 
Ne'er may I wake, if all this time I*'ve flept. 
If my fond profpedls are not what they feem. 
May I dream on, and never know I dream ! 
Was it referv'd for France alone to know 
Herfelf the truth, and all the world to fhew ? 
And could it be that all mankind (hould err, 
*Till rofe Rouffeau the fole Philofopher ? 
That ne'er was born in any other age 
But this a Statefman, Moralift, or Sage ? 
That falfe was all the fum of former fame. 
Till you French Worthies on a fudden came ; 
The moral Mirabcau, the pure Pction, 
Humble Barrere, and diffident Danton; 
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The friendly BriiToty Condorcet £ncere» 

(For each confult his noble friend, and peer ;) 

The patriot Paine, whom though three countries own. 

He has not where' to hide himfelf in one ! 

Whom though, like Homer, neither claims aliye> 

Which (hall conceal his bones together drive. 

The generous Gamier, whom to human kind 

As great a friendy as Pitt a fofy we find ; 

Who> 'gainft aifaffins if not (huts the door» 

At leaf): his vidlims kindly warns before. 

The calm Chabot> the merciful Santerre# 

Ingenuous Julien> tender Robefpierre, 

Pious Dupont — and Orleans all in one^ 

Like Sampfon> though in pris'n, a hoU alone. 

If in th£ higheft ftill a high'r there be j 

Marat thou art — no thou'rt no longer, he — 

But fince thy life remains no more to praife. 

Thy death we celebrate with heart-felt lays. 

If to the livix^ thus apfdaufe denied 

Yet for your country's good at leaft, you died. 

Nor for your country's good alonewere hurl'd 

From earth, but for the fcrvice of.the world. 

So well the ftroke became you that you bore ; 

We ne'er could fee you to advantage more : 
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Confcious that if for ever thou hadft ftoodl^ 
Thou never couldft have done rhc world more good* 
"Lpng ow'd to Nature fince the debt thou'ft paid> 
It but remains thine epitaph be made.— 

Who fays thou hadfl no heart ? beyond all doubt, 
Cordet beft prov'd it, for ihe found it out. 
Impartial ftill at mis'ry's common call^ 
It felt for none— *that could not feel for all. 
Full too of melting charity^ they fay. 
So melting, that it melted all away* 
To thy humanity does Fauchet fwear. 
And who (hall doubt what Deputies declare ? 
More wretches never man was known to hear, 
More cries of mis'ry never reach'd an ear. 
For none have more been ever known to grievci 
Vent deeper groans, or louder iighs to heave; 
Ne'er were more fuff'rings felt for any y^ty 
More eyes ne'er made by any mortal wet ; 
Never more hearts for any known to bleed. 
More orphans moum'd, more widows wore the weed % 
Not Howard's felf more prifons could furvey » 
Take offmott pris'ners that within there lay : 
Not all our judges here with him could vie 
In his one gen'ral gQaUdtliiMrj» 
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His body fo congenial with hif Riindy 

This gone> that not a moment i/// behind ; 

fiut inftant rotting into air it ftankf 

Corrupted^ and corrupting, at it Tank. 

His end thus with hit rife and progrefs yied> 

Still conftgnt to himielf he iiv'd and died. 

If beft per&Aion from corruptioa come^ 

The laurel Aire ivaSt thrive well on his tomb» 

Here plant your flow'rs, 'twill well repay yonr toil# 

They can't but flouriih in this beft of foil. 

Sure all the good* the virtnonsy and the brave» 

Maft 'willingiy attend him to the grave : 

Heroes of Auguft and December too» 

Rejoice in him> for he rejoic'd in you. 

Grieve not^ his mortal part though Cordet kill^ 

His fpirit animates your bofom ftill I 

'Twas he that led you on to ev'ry deed> 

His bled for you «> for him your hearts ihall bleed ; 

And as you follow 'd him thro* life> we truft 

You'll follow him fo alfo to the duft. 

With joy I yield to this your brother dead, 

1\m general tribute-i-muft no more be faid ? 

Yes, his pattic'l^r virtues, one by one 

I now begin to count — and now have done. 
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More fuch to name my patience cannot bear> 
Or if it could) no patience fare would hear. 
Oh! no, the world's fucceffive laiting light 
'Gainft a few years of France muft ftili be rights 
And this new light is but the old fool's fire 
That leads the ignorant through many a mire; 
'Till having urg'd him on from worfc to wprfc. 
Leaves him his own credulity to curfew 
Of which the loft bewildered wretch diveft. 
His dazzled eyes fee worfe than all the. reft. 
O wondrous light ! that doth at firft furprife. 
Then dazzle, and at laft quite blind our eyes ! 
Illumination I unlike other light. 
That nearer grows more dim inftead of bright ; 
Till when we think we gain it paft a doubt. 
It leaves us quite, and all at once goes out ! 
Juft as the eye in darknefs clofeft preft, 
Sees £u)cied figures dance before it beft ; 
So thefe illuminated wand'rers find 
This falfe refledlion flafhihg on their mind. 
As the fhort-fighted Indian that hath run 
O'er hill fucceeding hill, to feize his fun. 
With each paft difiq)pointment tho' perplext, 
Looks forward ftill to meet it on the next \ 
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Or as the fimple Ruftic who in vain 

The faithlefs Iris fought from plain to plain ; 

Himfelf the centre df the circular ray. 

To it's circumference tr y'd in vain the way ; 

The vifionary circle ftili the {ame^ 

Stood as he flood, receded as he came. 

Thus thefe upphilofophic fceptics watch 

The fleeting phantom they can never catch. 

And after all their labour^ all their co(l> 

Their objedl find not, but themfelves are loft ; 

Their own ftrange fallacies lament too late> 

And where they fought their fortune, meet their fate* 

While on its fancied beams they flupid ftare. 

No fpeculatioa's in thofe eyes that glare; 

'lis in the mental as the natural iky 

The yellow mift before their jaundic'd eye. 

Loft in their fpurious light's deceitful maze 

On man's true image while they think they gaze ; 

'Tis as the clown that gazes till he foon 

Fancies he fees the man within the moon : 

To true philofophers each ftands confeft, 

The partial darkneis that deforms the reft. 

Alas! no real light, no objed true^ 

But their own mind's falfe image they purfue ; 
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And as the body ne'er its (hade o'ertakes. 
This the mind's image ftill the mitul forfakes. 
The mental phofphorus^ where we explore. 
The grand folution of all doubts before. 
The panacea that French quacks infure^ 
But bring the ills that they pretend to cure. 
Thefe> worfe than other quacks by art that^kiU^ 
Cram down the people's throats their fatal pill. 
And thofe whom fenfe from their delufion (hield 
Free from their fraud muft to their fury yield. 

Sure France thy method muft be madnefs all. 
This light, at bed, thy lucid interval. 
The momentary glimpfes of the mind. 
That fading leave it but more' deeply blind. 
Flafhes of folly, but to be admir'd 
By thofe who fancy ideots are infpir'd. 
Yet fure mere madnefs it can ne'er be deem'd. 
Still lefs mere folly only hath it feem'd ; 
Too long for madmen, and for fools too new, 
'Tis the rare oompofition of the two; 
Or is at length the philofophic ftone, 
Difcover'd and poflefs'd by France alone ? 
The moral alchemy by which we trace 
Flow'r of perfedion in corruption's place ; 



Ep.lL mvr LiOHT^ 6i 

I =s=ss= I I I - , — i 

fiy which all wrong's fublim'd int6 all rights 

And every vice becomes its oppofite ; 

By which what bafeft drois we call'd before^ 

French alchemifts tranfmute to fterling ore. 

So thriving grows this rcrc^ution trade^ 

Not old crimes changed alone, but new crimes made. 

Religbn's fin. Morality's a crime> 

Some for their names are culprits, foroe their clime; 

This wretch compaffion for a parent fhar'd^ 

And that a widow, or an orphan, fpar'd* 

This mifcreamt dar'd to afk a hofband's life ; 

ITiat monfter interceded for a wife ; 

This for his captive King retained fome grace. 

That mourn'd his Queen's^ or Prince's haplefs cafe« 

One to beguile a pris'ner's faff'ring drove j 

One for an exil'd lover (hew'd her love ; 

A brother one would from the block have fav'd. 

And for a friend another pardon crav'd ; 

Spontaneous terror this at blood difplay'd^ 

Involuntary feeling that betray'd : 

Compundlion, confdence, and if ought there's worfcf 

Open'd in thefe fome paflfage to remorfe* 

Crimes^ undefin'd ev'n now, till now unnam'dy 

Sttch as ittcM/m^ fid'ruUfmi are fram'd : 
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Of Moderation guilty thefe, or ivorth, 

Thofe die for no one reafon but their birthy 

Thus heirs of guilt, they're truly born to die, 

Convift of cafual Ariftocracy ! 

All Nature's ties we elfewhere ftrongeft deem> 

Here all her capital offences feem ; 

All we her vices elfewhere hold the laft. 

Here for her foremoft vittues now have paft 1 

Could fuch a theme io light a thought create. 

How whimfical might feem thefe ways of fate I 

How ft range, if not fo fhocking, 'twere to find 

Fatality and phantafy combined. 

To fee them trifle with the deadly ftroke. 

Kill with ajeft, and murder with a joke. 

Charadleriftically ftill to mix 

The tygcr's fiercenefs with the monkey's tricks* 

But for its mifchief might this baleful blaze 
Recall the paftime of our boyifh days, 
When the crifp paper curling in the fire» 
Sparkled in ftars for children to admire ; 
In quick fucceffion each departing ray 
Twinkled a moment and then died away : 
The courfe thus of thefe luminaries, mark,. 
Star after ftar goes out> and all is dark* 
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Note bat its progrefs^ with Voltaire it rofcj 

Thence to RoufTean^ from him to millions goes ; 

Leads falfe philofophy a foolifh dance 

Through all the filly fophiftry of France ; 

Where all the light, a light ere death, it gave, ♦ 

Bat lights them from the clofet to the grave. 

Although on all alike it firft hath (hone> 

Each in its courfe hath all before outdone. 

As his forerunner in it each outfhines> 

His follower jufl as much on him refines ; 

In turn till one after another all 

Profcribing and profcrib'd at length muft fall ; 

And thofe who give this light, or who receive. 

Are doom'd alike an equal fate to grieve : 

Againft the mailer his own fcholar turns. 

Like Shyjock adds to all the ill he learns* 

Now would its founders, could they rife again. 

And juftly too, be by their foU'wers ilain. 

Now would Helvetius, Bayle, Roufleau, Voltaire^ 

Be guillotin'd by Danton or Barrere. 

So with jufl retribution foon mud they 

Fall by the reigning devils of the day, 

Qtiick from their domination to their doom, 

Muft from the tnhne to tht/c/tfofd come, 
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From dealing, muft to fuflF'iing, death deitfeBd> 
Begin a» hangmen^ and a> Ciilpritt end. 
And whether now with the pantheon |;rac'df 
Or from it now be Mirabeao difplac'd, 
Whate'er his chances^ changes^ in this worlds 
To fure perdition in the next is hnrl'd ; 
Here whether the pantheon ihuts Or oft%. 
The pandemonium there mtift end hi» hdpet f 

Modern Fhilofophers thus lee no more> 
Nay not fo macb^as eomluoB men before* 
Phylics or Metaphyfics mach the fame 
Lefs in their power, vary^ than their name^ 
The mind's eye like the nat'rad, cannot trace 
Objeds beyond a bounded fphere of ^ce« 
Myriads there are thatfioat around this ball. 
For the moil microfcopic eye too fmall : 
Myriads of beings are there that furpais 
Hertchell, thine mmoft magnifying glafs ! 
The human fenfes but command the mean 
Infinite large, and fmaUy that lies between* 
It is not giv'n (hort-fighted man to peer 
Beyond this vifible diunud fphere. 
All that's too lofty for oui fcope of mind> 
All that above our facohiet we findj 
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All that's too Taftt too diftant to be feent 

We call a God«-^and wonder what we mean*— 

Bat tkat there is a God all nature criest 

All obfenration (hews that he is wife-* 

Whydd we fay /& it? unmeaning word! 

In God our fexual difference how abfnrd f 

Materiali concrete, notions all how odd! 

And abftradly hew inspoffible of God ! 

Much though wt feel, yet little do we know. 

When we oall things above by names below ; 

Thofe who the blefBng have of faith from thence 

Feel much the fame that others do from fenfe« 

f(Neption» Faith, Reflexion, tell us this. 

There is a Providence— -not what it is. 

Vain all attempts with earth to level ikies 1 

Of Heav'n particolars are blaf[^emies« 

Vain trials at perfonifyingevil I 

Not all bur arts can raife a real Devil. 

Romney *» not all thine ill directed art 

To that fhrango figure meaning could impart^ 

Which ftrives in fpite of feeling, faith, or fcnfe. 

To give — the Portraiture of Providence* 

hrtic'larifis, howe'er by name we call, 

Aie Vat Matitial^s in fubftance alL 

* la hii pidure of Providence brooding over Chaoi* 

F 
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Nay worfc, ihf/e Man reduce but to a clocU 
Tho/e to mere matter would debafe a God* 
And as Materialifts begin» they fad 
Advancing end Idolaters at laft. . 

We white men paint the Devil blacky as right 
The blacks of S^negambia paint him white. 
A fhrewd divine to Canada was fenty 
Away the zealous Miffionary went; 
His quiv'ring, freezing, congregation told. 
That Heav'n a ^0/ place was> and Hell a co/dp 
His Englifh friend the blafphemy bewail'd» 
Againfl the fhocking het'xodoxy lail'd : 
*' Think you," he cried, ■*' diefe wretches freezing 
If Hell were hot, e'en Hell itfelf would fear ?** 

We feel, at leaft I do, there h a whole 
Jointly compos'd of body and of foul : 
What the conne^lion is we cannot tell 
That joins the Earth with Heaven or with Hellt 
Our God informs <us we've a Soul to fave. 
Our Soul informs us that a God we hsive* 
We argve in a circle thus 'tis true — 
Who Metaphyficks talks, talks nonfenfe toou 
Return my Mufe ^en, take the beaten track. 
Though not like Lauieat forc'd to write for Sack ; 
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Yet yentare not like Phaeton the iky> 

Bat rather.grovel on the ground like P . 

From fuch Originals who only take^ 
Like Pope himfelfi may no mean Poets make* 
Next to thofe Suns in full meridian feen^ 
Their Satellites themfelves are far from mean. 
But when thofe Satellites themfelves not low» 
Have:Satellitikins to ferve them fo> 
Dwindling from lefs to lefsj the leaft fo far« 
From a bright Sun will end a falling ftar. 
Ut thofe^ who boaft not their own proper fight. 
Go to the Sun itfclf for borrow 'd light. 
Bat in thefe days fo little 9iame we feely 
Wc feldom go (oSslt for what we fteaU 
They who to fuch high fources only go. 
Are geniufes to modern efprits-beaux. 
They of PamaiTus* fountain-head would drink« ' 
^ile thefe would only play about the brink* > 

Oar modern Sciolifts arc fooner pleas'd, 
Reading and writing now are fo much eas'd. 
With Greek and Hebrew few now plague their pate> 
t^ompofing now is almoft out of date* 
Compiling from Copipilers all the art 
That conftitutes a modern Author's part« . k 

Fa . 
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No more are Patriarchs^ Prophets^ Fatben heard^ 

E'en Gibbon takes a French tranflator's word* 

Old Jeromes and Jofephases^ give Wfty> 

To Prieftlays, Horfelcys, Palcys, of the day ; 

Inflead of going to th' Auguftan age» 

We pirate .from their Plagiary's page. 

One pick^ a pockety one from him receives^ 
And hands it forward through a crowd of thieves; 
'Till the purfe^ torn to pieces as it's toftf 
LettfJoofe the Gold, or bin Grub-Street k^ : . 
So chang'd. by all the fOith where it has lain> 
The Owner fcarce could know his own again: 
Thus many a Thief alike of wealthy or wit, 
Efcapes the la(h of Law by marring it. 
Oft by Poetic as Jby common Lawy 
The Culprit gets off merely by a flaw ; 
See — ^Martial Judge — Reports of his own time— 
** He makes it hif^ who ill repeats my rhyme." 

Of the rich harv«ft of M times bereft. 
We glean the gleanings other Pilf 'rers left.* 
Few oow JOtL Homer« or on Horace diae^ 
But drink diftill'd their lees without their wine* 
Few now with VaU* on Ariftotle fop. 
But take his om at fecond-hand dilh'd up* 

* Ta/. Ariftotle b a feJtft tat an emperor.— «^Coif«* 
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StiQ low'r the fpurious fans of learning fioop • 

To hireling Critici of a Grub-Street group ; 

Devour the fcourings of thofe learned ftews, 

Regifters, Papers, Magazines, Reviews, 

(Not fuch as Ruffhead's, Johnfon's* Burke '$> but thofc. 

Of Critics no one cares for, no one knows— 

If they are willing to obtain my praifc, 

Firft let them fhew their tafte, and like my lays}« 

Or to find all compendioufly in one, 

ToT— 1— r fly, T — 1-^r a hoft alone. 

For Sermons, Gardening, Morals, Taxes, Drogs^ 

From Rules for Writing, to Receipts for Bugs, i 

Great Curer of fhort Mem'ries, and the Rot, 

Prieft, Chronicler, Compendium, Polyglot, 

Guide, Helper, Vade-Mecum, and what not! 

Thou fecond Hill^ or thou both Hills together. 

Whether Sir John moft like, or Rowland whether ! 

A Qgack like one, like t'other a Divine. 

Great Olio how (hall I thy pow'rs define ? 

A theme like thee demands a loftier bard. 

So take the drain by Dryden's felf prepar'dt 

*' The firft in verfatility furpaft, 

fo zeal the fecond, and in both the laft. 

The force of folly could no farther go. 

To make a third ihe join'd the former two/* 
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^— Now flop my Mufe^ and now feitigaed with minef. 

Herbert, repofe a while on Dry den's line> 

My Pegafua to Dryden's now give way. 

And thou gall'd jade rejoice at the relay; 

ICeft and refrefh thy£elf> when this is done, 

Thou haft at kaft another race to run \^ 

Take breath thyfelf, and give thy reader breathy 

I would not work a willing horfe to death ; 

Left urg'd beyond your ftrength, poor crippled creative 

You ftumble even mo£e than is your nature. 

Break your own neck and mafter's both, too hard 

Diiv'n by a ruthlefsj recklefsj endlefs^ bard«. 
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EPISTLE III. 



ARGUMENT. 

Nature oniform-^Subordination conflant — Society the natural ftate 
of Man — Subjc£lion neceflary to it — Comparifon between Man 
and other animals as to it — How obtained amongft them — Its ad- 
vantage the caufe of it — Illuftrated in the habits of different ani- 
mals — ^The fa£b of Nature iuiobje£lionablc — Happinefs their re- 
fult, in the cafe of human as other animal ceconomy. 

Art part of the Nature of Man. Illuftrated — Rfjhnblance between 
Man and other animals, in the firft ftate of Society, when rule 
was obtained by conqutft—^A Republic no genuine Government, 
but an excrefcence from others — The power under all forms 
much the fame — exemplified. 

Difference between Man and other animals — Inftin6l ftationary— 
Reafon progreffive — Amongft other bleflings of Civilization is 
fucceflion to, inftcad of conteft for, Sovereignty. 

Refinement the abufe of Civilization — Its evils — Exhortation to 
avoid it — Relapfe to Barbarifm — exemplified in France. 

Society iaveftigated — Addrefs to Bukke on it — His chara£^r 
(with incidental refte£lions on the queen of France) — Eulogy on 
him— Society purfued — Its corruption deprecated-«-Appeal to 
the great and good to ftop its degradation here, and refift the 
calamities thtt from the ftate of France threaten the World. 
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SUBORDINATION OF THE MIND, 



jjui pecori impcritet, quern totaarxnentafequautur. 

Viae. 



INATURE was e'er, and muft be e'er the fame^ 
Mankind have nercr alter'd but in name ; 
Never were equals never without law. 
Civil reftri^Honj and religious awe. 
No matter by what form or name exprefs'd> 
All own'd a King^ and all a God confefs'd : 
Whether a Horde, a Houfe, a Tribe, dcfin'd. 
They yet were all a people in their kind : 
More or lefs free, whatever elfe their fate. 
That people dill were form*d into a State : 
In various modes^ by various meafures try'd. 
Somewhere a Sov'rcign Pow'r did ftUl prefidc; 
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I . . . . _^_^.^_ , 

In fubftance all were but the felf-fame things . 
Each place a Kingdom> and each povv'r a King» 
Whether a congregation ^^ or a crowd. 
Whether in filence praying, or aloud. 
Within a temple, or beneath a tree. 
All in a God, and in a Church agree^ 
Call all of thefe by any terms you will, 
A State, a Church, a Kingdom, arc they ftiU^ 
M^ in his nat'ral ftate, (if e'er was known 
A ftate where each man flood himfelf alonej 
But fure, fince he's gregarious in his kind. 
No fugh a felfilh ftate we e'er- could find.;. 
Sure there's no difference here in Nature's plan^ 
In beafts gregarious^ /octal is in Man, 
For the fame thing 'tis but a different word. 
To Man Societyj to Beafts a Herd.) 
Man in his nat'ral, that's his focial^ ftate> 
Like other animals has this his fate> 
To few is giv'n command, to millions awe^ 
SubordinatioQ's Nature's prim'ry law. 
Philofophers, there's nothing in it new. 
The many muft be govern'd by the few. 
By ftealtli, ftrength> courage, beafts their rule poflelv 
Man> much the fame^ firft fought it by addiefs* 
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Alike by Pow'r his fov'reigntj each gain'd^ 
By weaknefs tpft^ by vigilance retained : 
Firft all fubje^lion was the felf-fame thing) 
Lord of a Herd, or of a Nation King. 

Of cv'iy Herd one Lord no fooner dead» 
A Succeflbr is fought for in Ids ftead ; 
With^the dire conflid loud xefounds the plain> 
And ece one rules^ thoufands perchance are flain,. 
Mean while the Herd without their Ruler rove> 
Loft in ftray paths> or bent on lawlefs love ; 
Of their late Guardian Ruler's care bereft. 
To all the ills of helplefs wand'rers left ; 
Haply through deferts ramble uncontrol'd,. 
Haply tl^e young negleded by the old; 
This, heedlefs o'er fome precipice may bound;. 
That fink incautious in the treach'rous ground> 
Another wander in fome devious track. 
Without his Ruler to recall him back : 
Through diff 'rent dangers diff'rent ftraglers run, 
Chill'd in the ihade, or parching in the fun ; 

Intcmp'ratc plunge into the tempting wavc> - 

Too freely drink, or too profufely lave ; 

Famifli wi|h hunger chance, or pine with thirft, 

^arvc with too little, . ot with too much burft ; • 
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Stung by foQie afp» to fatal anguiih rooie* 
Or on fome baleful herb too eager broufe ; 
Deadly Cicuta's yellow poifon crop» 
Or Atropa's black deleterious drop* 
By fome o'ervsrhelming flood defencelefs wafh'df 
Or down fome catara^'s dread fummit dafh'd.^ 
In thefe> or fome fuch unknown manner^ fwenr'di 
The H^d now mifs that iord fo late they fenr'd* 
For can yrt think 'twas mere tyrannic fway» 
And no good purpofe^ made them all obey ^ 
Sure Nature (o command one beaft did call^ 
Not |br himfelf,. but for the fake of all ; 
Reasoning from what we fee» how can we tell 
Buty as he rules them, that he, rales them well;. 
Doubtlef^j whether in flielter> reft5>or food. 
Keeps foipe from iU, or leads them to fome good* 
Yes, furely Nature, though by ways unfeen> 
In all her works muft fome adhantage mean ; 
Is it de^gn or chance^ ye AtheiftS) tell> 
That make; her ends anfwer her means (b wdl# 
Think you fpr 00 fixt view (he hath preferred 
One Bull to be the ruler of the herd ? 
Doth {l\e to one Queen-bee the kingdom give 
But for tlje benefit of all the hive ? . 
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For no good motive grant one Stoik the right 

O'er the fubfetvient fMl'wers of its flight, 

That in the courfe afligning each its place^ 

Points the cleft track the winged wedge ihall trace ? 

Doth (he allow one Bearer to control 

The reft, but for the fervice of the whole ; 

To portion out to each its fep' rate (harei 

And moold the inanfion with no cafual care ? 

Why doth one Sparrow drive the reft away ? 

ficcaufe they ^1 would ftarve^ if all ihould ftay-^ 

The Principle of Pow'r why farther ica rch 

*Tis feen on ev'ry dunghill^ cv*ry perch ; 

Through fea, earthy air, meets er'ry where the eye. 

In all that either fwim, or ntni or fly* 

All animals for maft' ry firft contend^ 

'Till in fix'd pow*r and peace, their contells end. 

The caufe, or the efled, to blame then ceafe, 

That caufe is Pow'r, and that tfkOt is Peace. 

Though what we rarely fee may feem amifs. 

And cav'llers cenfdre that, or queftion this, 

What thus we. always fee, is always right ; 

£ach day its labour brings, its reft each night* 

Who, ev'n of Infidels, will dare to fay 

lat Nature'* common path' s a wand'ring way i 
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If the rare meteor may excite alarm> 
The conftant planet can portend no harm ; 
The comet's unknown progrefs if we fhunj 
Not fo the courfe of the returning fun. 
When aught in Nature wjong we think we find* 
It is not fhei birt we ouffelves are blind* 
So all our weak conceits to fet it right 
£ut ferve to puzzle and perplex it quite : . 
While our fantaflic tricks in vain we try, 
And pigmies^ aping giants> tempt the iky^ 
Sink in our very ftruggles to alcend, 
On our own heads till our own projeds end. 
If by that iih giants and angels fell> 
To heav'n afpiring, were immersed in hell. 
How then fhall Man, if once he leave his land. 
Once lofe his proper ftation, hope to ftand ? 
May he of all his bleiTmgs know the worth » 
And, fince iie's of it, be content wixh earth ! 
The fadls of Nature never could feem wrongs 
3f we knew all that to thofe fafts belong. 
When we in all her works, as in mankind. 
In fad th^ fame fubordination find ; 
Its wifdom why in Man alone fufped ? 
The caufe is juft as clear as, the effed-r 
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And when pne Man with Sov'ieighty is bleft« 

'Tis for the hap^nefs of all the reft. 

What hath Man done bis Maker to offend» 

that he alone is rul'd for no good end ? 

If Nature does not> fay what doesi impart 

To Man a Ruler^ fophifts anfwer '< Art, "— 

Art is Main's Nature^ and not Man's alone. 

Some Art> though lefs than bis> all creatares own: 

In them what Nature* him« what Art we name. 

Are but degrees of what in faft's the farae^ 

All that we do ourfelves, our Art we call^ 

When 'tis our Nature we (hould do it all. 

In truth we nothing of ourfelves perform. 

But the .fame; Pow'r dire^is both Man and worm# 

Oar Godi without has form'd us> and within, 

Arm'd this with reafon, cover'd that with (kin 4 

Whatever he hath giv'n us means to gain, 

To make, or moulds relinquifh, or retain ; 

All that we findr improve, invent, acquire 

£ach.talent, tafle, refinement, and defire. 

All that at home, or through the world's whole ranges 

We get by labour, or by trade exchange. 

All t^at our head direds, or feels our hearty 

Together /orm our Nature, not our Art« 
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Our nat'ral clothing is the well-wrought veily ^ 

The houfe we build is but our nat'ral ntSts I 

The bed we Utw our nat'ral place of red* J 

From the wild berry, and fpontaneous rill^ 

To fruits we fowj and liquors we diflill^ 

The Sun's own luftre, or the fire we ftrike^ 

Are all our nat'ral food, drink, warmth, alike* 

Combine our elements howe'er we can. 

All that Man does is natural to Man ; 

What he does well, his Nature's proper ufc,,. 

"What ill, is its fophiftical abufe. 

Had it not been his Nature, be affur'd, 

Man never had the rale of Man endur'd. 

When thcfe fubjeAion feel, and thofe bear fway, 

^Tis Reafon guiding both in Nature's way* 

Then ia)r not from our Nature that wefwervc, 

When the few govern, and the many ferve. 

Blame not the weaknefs here, or there the might, 

But learn at length '*' Whatever is is right. " 

'Twas with Mankind, as beads, at firft the fame, 
T6-pow'r that conqucft was their only claim ; 
And the firft chiefs that governed them, no doubt. 
Were the moft ftrong, courageous, fwift, or ftout : 
PofTefs'd the pow'rs bed fuited to their climes, 
Or own'd the arts mod valued in their times. 
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On mouottins the beR hunter bore the fway^ 
In vallies the beft herdffaian of his day ; 

In caves harmonioas, or through peaceful pUiniif 

The firft of (hepherds, or the Et^ of fwains ; 

The pipe beftow'd the kingdom of the grovesi 

And paft'ral contefts gain'd the people's Iotcs ; 

Who beft could fpiead the net, extend the oar^ 

liord of the ifle, dr Sov'reign of the Ihore* 

Thus Nimrod rul'd Aflyria with his fteed ; 

And Pan Arcadia ^Ycm'd by his reed ; 

Till with more ikiU Apollo (then a Man) 

Hival'd* depos'dy and reign'd inftead Of, Pan : 

By aid of Oracles Deucalion flood* 

^Vhen Themis taught hiin to itpair the flood ; 

Cccrops by fodal tots o'et Athens reign'd ; 

Cadmus the throne of Thebts by letters gaiti'd 

Thefeas by chivaliy made Crowds 6bey, 

And Perfeus by knight-errantry held fway ( 

% aug'r)^ Romukrs gave hame to Rome* 

By aug'ry feal'd hb rival brother's doom : 

Some te a deity» or d^moni ow'd 

The admiration of a fervile crowd : 

To power was Numa by Egef ia led, 

Auguftus by « genius rul'd inftead— « 

G 
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Much though the praife that fancied genios borc» 

Virgil's, and Horace's, true genius, more! 

By fuperftition now, and now the fword, 

Obey'd at once was Mah'met and adoc'd. 

Thus the firft Sov'reigns fought the people's voice. 

And force, fraud, chance, alternate led their choice* 

As the firft Chiefs by arts or arms prevail'd. 
By arts or arms they were in turn aifaird* 
One Chief alas ! feldom maturely loft! 
The next was fought for to his people's coft; 
Some this, fome that, demanding as their head. 
And, ere one rul'd, on each fide thoufands bled : 
Mean while the fubjefts moum'd with two-fold grief, 
The loft, but more the unfncceeded. Chief; 
Found in the want, the value of their Lord> 
The Sceptre ill fupply'd but by the Sword ; 
At once of all the good of Rule bereft. 
To all the evil of Diforder left ; 
And as like Herds their Chief they firft procur'd> 
Like them the fame ills in his lofs endur'd. 
Jlence rofe Republics — in a few plain words. 
Republics are but Herds without their Lords- 
Through more or Icfs diforder, foon or late. 
In name or fubftance each refumes it's ftate : 
Something between the future and the paft, 
*Tis never the firft government, or laft; 
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At beft an Interregnum* bat at word 

For one King loft with many Tyrants curd— 

Mo matter by what various modes expreft, 

'Tis the fame Pow'r conceal'd, or elfe confeft, 

^Q can difcem a diff'rence in the thing> 

Whether Proteftor, Cromwell call'd, or King ? 

Down from the Empire to the Commonweal^ 

The people much the fame fubje^ion feel : 

Didatorj Confulf Triumvirj the name^ 

The Power in Rome was ever much the fame. 

Whate'cr the titles nations may prefer, • 

In Veniqi Ck>ge, in Holland Stadthoider; 

[n Turkey Sultan, and in Tart'ry Khan, 

Arabia Shaik, Mogul in Indoftan ; 

In Perfia Sophyj Lama in Thibet, 

And what in Abyifinia I forget : 

In China Emperor,, in Algiers Dey, 

Chief in the Northern, Southern iflesj/Eree : 

Are various terras that various fancies ftrike. 

The nature of them all is much alike 1 

In France whatever be the name ia vogue 

To ftigmatize the reigning Demagogu^> 

Petion, Marat, or any other rogue — 

Whether May'r, Deputy , thou lov'ft to hear, . 

Or if Commiflloner more charm thine ear, 

G 2 
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Thou art the fame fubftantial Tyarant ftill; 
Kings havelefs pow'r, and ufe thait pow'r le^ illi 
*Tis but the queflion whether moft we like 
The lawful Sceptre, or the lawlefs Pike, 

Thus far the likenefs, mark the diff'reace l3ieitoc# 
Inilinf^ between and reafonable feni«. 
Inftind is iliU the fame> no change or chance 
Supplies improvement^ or admits advance ; 
. To beatts of modem days remains the fant> 
It firil to them at their creation came; 
To future forefight, paft experience^ bKndy 
And knowing nought before, And nought behind, 
Wand'ring as much this moment in the daric^ 
As when they firft proceeded from the ark ; 
While Reafon^ ftill progreffive as the time. 
Humble, afpiring, arduous, fublime> 
Advances ftill with the advancing age. 
And one's experience makes another fage $ 
Nay more, forefees the future from the pail» 
And ev'ry age improves upon the laft. 
Thus the rude Herd ititl the fame courfe puffoer 
Their fcope unlengthed*df tmenlarg'd theii vfew. 
Still ftationary in their fenfe remain, 
Fiiid no incr^e» and no acceflion gainj 
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With wonted fory ftill for rule contend, 

And as they iirft began> unalter'd end. 

While Man^ felf- taught, and gradually improv'd» 

No more the Savgge that at firfl he mov'd, * 

Looks back with horror on the barb'rous ways 

Of ruder Man obfcur'd by darker days ; 

Thinks with difguft, and fhudders at the thought^ 

When Man own'd nothing but for what he fought ; 

Allegiance for Pxotedlion learns to give* 

And finds the happy fecret how to live : 

To God his Altars, to the King his Throne^ 

To all fecures enjoyment of their own ; 

Emerg'd from Anarchy's oblivious night 

To mild Subordination's gradual light. 

Learns the vaft value of fucceilive Right. 

Yet boaft not Man this vain perfeftion gain'dj 
If ftill corruption in itl; feed's contain 'd ; 
If with improvement injury keeps pace, 
And want remov'd, excefs ufurps its place ; 
With comforts, if abundance time fuppliesj 

With neceflarics, fuperfluities ; 

If, Libertines of Life, our lux'ry's fuch, 

We cannot have enough without too much 

Like Profligates, if we but rife to fall, 

Krft gratify our appetites, then pall .2 



i 



8S HEFtNEMfNT. Ep.Ilh 

--'-- - " ■ - - •" 

Efcap'd from rudenefs^ with refinement curft^ 
Man's laft eflate's more odious than his firft* 
Far better had he in his woods remain'd; 
His ign' ranee with his puritj retained; 
Better his Night of Infancy endur'dy 
In his primeval darknefs flill obfcu r^d. 
Than live, 'mongft others, this fad truth to findj 
With too much ufe of fight that he is blind ; 
Than, like the Sun, dazzling from being bright. 
Like it grow dark with the excefs of light ; 
Better the gain ne'er found, than felt the lofs» 
An age of iron, than an age of drofs. 
Still let us (trive the Golden mean to keep^ 
To Knowledge rife from Ignorance's fleep ; 
Though polifh'd plain, though civiliz'd finccrc. 
Pure as refin'd, and exquiiitely clear* 
May we that rarer happinefs retain. 
To feel refinement's tafle without its flain ; 
Jf both together mingled be by fate. 
Shun the temptation of the gilded bait ! 
If to our longing lips be handed up 
The mix'd ingredients of the deadly cup. 
Oh ! let us put the fatal compound by, 
Kather by thirft itfelf than poifon die ! 
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Grant us^ thoo great Dlfpenfer of our breathy 

Life without fhame> or honourable death I 

Who would not fink In an eternal trance> 

Rather than wake and find himfelf of France ! 

Whom faith^ nor fear, nor feeling could fuftain. 

Nor e'en thy virtues, Louis, could reftrain. 

Virtues that thy laft words alone could paint. 

The Martyr fcarcely fecond to the Saint, 

From more than all the joint concentred crimes 

Of all paft wretches in all former times ! 

Ah ! haplefs France, ah ! why did Caefar e'er 

The arts and arms of Rome to Gallia bear ? 

Why didft thou through improvement vainly run. 

And Charles conclude what Caefar had begun ! 

Better hadft thou been ilill unpolifh'd Gaul, 

And never hadft been civiliz'd at all. 

Better been any thing than what thou art. 

Or nothing, but a void unpeopled chart ; 

Better have been a wildernefs again. 

Peopled with wolves, firft natives of thy plain. 

Than fiU'd, as now, with Men more favage far 

Than Wolves,, or auglit than wolves more favage are. 

What is Society ? ye beft can tell, 
Whofe Genius or whofe Worth have ferv'd it well— 
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Thou> chiefly, whom the faithful Mufei recor4<» 
Would (he could do it in thy brilliant words I 
Who in thisy?<r«tf of life haft doubly flione> 
Of Adors firft, and Authors both in one; 
With ev*ry Tafte and ev'ry -Science fraught, 
Thyfelf the gfeat Sublime thy felf haft taught I 
On thee I call, and add thy fav'rite name 
O Burke ! to tell thee how I love thy Famcj 
That brings to my remembrance from what ftasc 
We rofe, by thee, in triumph o*er our fate. 
Yet, not thy flatt'rer-t^who alike refpedb 
Thy virtues, while he weeps o'er thy defe£U ; 
Thinks it in thee, as Price, as ftrange a thing 
To fay we have no People, or no King ; 
Who in the zeal of the Accufcr's mind 
The Party Perfccutor gricv 'd to find ; 
Who from the upright Patriot gricv'd to fee 
The whimfical Knight-errant crook the knee ; 
Who in the Loyalift the Courtier faw. 
In the Believer's truth the Bigot's awe; 
At once the horror, and the love, of Vice» 
The foe to Treafon, friend to Piejudice ; 
Who in the pious Moralift defcried 
The gloomy advocate for Suicide-^ 
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Strange> to tepi^h «9 to fav^ ourfelvea the way> 
Yet teach a haplefj^ Q^een herfelf to Any ! 
Fraife thou her boaft to ufe the fecret fwordj 
Let me rejoice (he bath not kept her word; 
While you the thitaien'd Suicide caref^^ 
Let me admire the Heroine in diflrefs — 
A nobler leHbn from her Lord ihe gain'd^ 
By any but her own hand to be ftain'd- 
Live on^ O Qgeenj and know the real Great 
Lik^ him, will yield to nothing but to Fate t 
How near foe'er that be * — if not yet paft, 
Still prqve thou worthy him from firft to laft ! 
*Tis paft— and hadft thou llv*d as ^hou haft died* 
With thine own Louis thou in fame hadft vied I 
But we forgive thy faulty thy fate bewail 
A light to Virtue hold, to Vice a veil ; 
Fate, that no fault coyld merit, much lefs thinet 
Whofe marial ill was being decm'd (Hvmf 
Though cenfur'd by the rigour of the Mufe, 
Her candour ftill may grant thee fome excufe* 
If fhe were frail, fay ye who are as fair, 
How (hould ye fhun the fame infidious fnare ? 
' No commoQ flatt'ry, of no common Theme* 
From Sycophants that would Admirers feem ; 

• This furmifc proved literally the faft. 
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Temptation^ that an angel would demand^ 
In virtue, as in beauty, to withftand ; 
Not what might an Elisabeth furprife 
To take a Courtier's, for a Lover's fighs ; 
More than a Mary'^s ftrength that did require— 
Lefs than a Mary's frailty to infpire : 
All, gallantry, or genius could devifc 
To charm the ears, or fafcinate the eyes; 
All that ImpafTion'd wit the mind could rack 
'Gainft woman's charms to ftrengthcn man's attack^. 
All that confpires to weaken her defence — 
The prefs of paffion, and the praife of fenfe. 
The head and heart combining to tranfport 
The brighteft Beauty of the brighteft court — 
This was ftie — thefe were her temptations all— • 
May You, affail'd like her, not like her fall ! 
Her death, the errors of her life, we own, 
1 o earth, nay ev'n to Heaven, may atone— 
May God the finner for the fufF'rer fpare ! 
And, all ye merciful, O join the pray'r ! 
—Yes, Burke, on thee I call> fince 'tis confeft- 
Thy genius and thy worth have ferv'd us beft j 
With all thy faults that all thy foes can find> 
Of Good a mighty balance ftjU's behind* 
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ParfaCi bright San> thy coarfej though at the rifk 
A few dark fpots be (hewn apon thy difk*^ 

What is Society ? its mean^ its end ? 
How to attain its bleflings, how defend ? 
Say, does it^ like the high projeded ball» 
Ris'n to its utmoft height* turn vertical i • 
Afterj with rapid pace« its progrefs made> 
Grow ftationary firft, then retrograde ? 
[s it a curfej or blefling ? was it fent 
To be Mankind's reward^ or punifhment ? 
Vluft we Mankind fo many culprits own, 
society their Sifyphean ftone> 
With pain and toil heav'd up the hill of life> 
To fall at once and end in condant ilrife : 
With flow returning talk again replac'd. 
Again revolv'd, to be again retrac'd ; 
The fame fucceffive fcene of mis'ry all. 
Toil in its rife, and fuff*rance in its fall ? 

The Social, not unlike the Nat'ral, world. 
Seems through its chance and changes to be hurl'd* 

In the Mind's Chaos firft 'twas darknefs mere. 

The Sun of Knowledge then illum'd it's fphere ; 

Quick from its Rife to its Meridian run. 

From its Meridian to its fctting Sun I 
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And (hall that intelkdual Sun now fet ? 

Moft we its genial warmth fo foon forget ? 

Was it fo long befow it came to aaght> 

And (hall it yet he falling hack to- nought I 

Can we returning darknefs not retrain ? 

Is intelledual Chaos come again ? 

Oh ! let us ftrive to (lop its dread advance^ 

Nor let the World at large yet fink with France ;. 

That, like the defp'ratc wretches as they drown> 

Sinking herfelfi would draw all others down. 

Ye Great and Good ftand forthj uphold this Ball> 

Nor let the Wicked yet effc^ its fall I 
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ARGUMENT. 

Apoftrophe to Influencs — Deciiive of the fate of Nations- 
Appeal to the Great and Good to ufe it. Addrefs to Lord 
Ca r n a r von on it. Mankind in general influenced by the Good 
or Bad. Fools led by Knaves — A modern inftancc— «Chara£lers, 
chiefly political. Facilio, a Changeling — Puil aster, a 
Stickler— k^onflttutionalifU — Exemplified — Eulogy on a Patriot 
Pr I N c E — Patriots — Trimmers — Examples of — A Trimmer 
trimmed — Neutraliils — Chara£lers of — Exhortation — Contrail be- 
tween France and England — Incitement to Patriotifm. 

Extremes of Genius and Virtue rarely united — Exemplified — In^ 
iluence of Chara£brs illu&rated— Caution how We become influ- 
encedo-^oafequencc. 



EPISTLE IV. 



THE INFLUENCE OF THE MIND. 



Gratum eft quod patrix civcm, populoque dcdifti. 
Si facis ut patriae fit idoncus 

Influence, thou mighty magic of the Mind, 

♦"irft Art, andfecond Nature, of Mankind 1 

Vho by the rayftic motion of thy wand 

)*er good and evil fpirits doft command ; 

)oft like a Sybil chide, or Syren charm 

i'lankind alike to happinefs, or harm ; 

That with a feather ruleft, or a rod, 

Uternately a Devil or a God ; 

That (hew'd Man firft to Paradife the way, 

rhen led him from that Paradife aftray ; 

Hiat in the Serpent's guife with Eve began, 

''rem her to Adam, him to us that ran. 

The fault and fall of woman, and of Man. 
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Infufing in us from thyfecret fonrce 

Much more tbah pdW'r cduld e'eir obtrude by force; 

Reigning with mild, yet arbitrary, fway 

O'er flaves that, as leaft confcious, beft obey ; 

Making thy motley mafs o{ dupes and fools 

Of all thine artful work the artlefs tools; 

Who, like all other tools, can never know 

The various ferviccs through which they go, ^ 

And their own works no more have underftood 

Than axes that divide, difcem, the wood. 

But juft as either blindly is impeU'd, 

A State is levell'd, or a tree is fell'd : 

Slaves happy in the thought that they are &ee. 

Dupes to each other, to themfelves, and thee i 

Thy voluntary vot'xics, deftin'd ftiU 

Their own to think it, while diey work thy wiUI 

Since 'tis the Nature of the human head. 

One's born to lead, and tlioufands to be led; 

The dudile crowd fince, like the faithful lake, 

With each impreffioa muft it's image take ; 

Virtuous or vicious muft that crowd be made^ . ; ; 

As by the good inform'd, or bad betray'd : . ^ 

Herbert, unlefs fuch men as you can gain 

Tbat pow*r, 'twill fall to wretches foch as Pabe'— i 
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Might late have fallen — but the Good and Great 
Step'd in 'twixtms and our impending fate ; 
But that the fear gen'ral fupinenefs brought, 
CoUedlive vigour timely crufti'd to nought ; 
When every honeft hand it's utmoft triedj 
Nor e'en my humble effort was denied. 

Thus by the Influence of the bad or good 
Have nations iquickly fall'n, or firmly flood. 
What hath made France fo Angularly curft ? 
The long continued Influence of the worfl:. 
What hath made Britain fo fupremely bleft ? 
The gen'ral, gradual Influence of the beft. 
Why have of -old her fuff'ring fubjeds bled ? 
Becaufe a Tyler, Cade, or Cromwell led. 
Why have of later times their virtue feil'd ? 
Becaufe a W — s or G — rd — n have prevail'd. 
What would rilk all our happinefs again ? 
The influence of a Pr — 1— y, Pr — e, or P— e. 
Ye Great, and Good ! remember to your trufl: 
[eft this proud inheritance of dull ; 

Nature hath devolved thefe facred cares 
I, of virtue the fucceflive heirs ; 
ic commits to your continual zeal 
m'rous guardianlhip of public weal ! 

H 
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Oh ! if your wards, the People, you negleft ; 
Yours is the faulty where theirs is the defeat; 
And yours the punilhment — it never fails 
But virtue fuflfers juft as vice prevails. 

In this the Social Manfion of our Ifle, 
The Pillars Ye, the People are the Pile ; 
Its few, but firm fupporters Ye, that be ft 
At once uphold, and decorate, the reft ; 
In whom are ufe and ornament combined, 
To Doric ftrength Corinthian beauty join'd ! 
Like Pillars too, not form'd to (land alone. 
But to prevent that Pile from falling down. 
Hence ye profane! on facred ground it (lands. 
Approach it not with facrilegious hands. 
Hither ye virtuous! and fupport its bafe. 
Around it raife your adamantine cafe. 
But for thefe Pillars of the Great and Good^ 
Thine Liberty alone had never flood. 
Had ne'er its mafs, the crowd, without their aid 
Suflain'd, but with that mafs been proilrate laid» 
If Liberty thy column be of flone ; 
Licentioufnefs, the weight that pulls it down ; 
While, haplefs people ! the fame hands of you 
That raife that column, oft deftroy it too. 
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Virtue and Liberty ftill hand in hand» 

Firm in themfelves (hall all their foes withftand ; 

Together join'd all harm (hall they rcfift. 

Let waters beat, and winds blow> where they lift : 

Boilt on a Rock our Man(ion dill (hall brave 

Treafon*s rude ftonn> Sedition's wearing wave ; 

Rebellion's open) Treachery's hidden, rage; 

Rains of time and ravages of age ; 

Supported and fupporting (hall remain 

When in the duft around it's foes are lain* 

While, like our fathers, we their children pray, 

Heav'n hear our pray'r! E»to Perpktua ! I ! 

Here, Herbert, muft the honeft Mufe confefs^ 
Thou haft to anfwer for too long reccfs ; 
Too long in felfilh folitude retir'd. 
And known too late.fince known to be admir'd ; 
At length howe'er rous'd at thy Country's call 
From reft to whidi thou ne'er again muft fall. 
Ah ! fure thou hadft no independent Right 
In Highclerc's woods to hide thee from our fight ; 
To revel in her folitkry (hade 
In philofophic fpeculation ftray'd. 
In the lone luxury of thought indul^^e. 
Nor to the world that thought e'en to divulge^ 

H2 
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Leave crowds, lefs fit, to glory to afpire, 
And from the world with Conway to retire — 
Conway the Mufe's fav'rite, and thine own, 
Almoft a balance for the world alone ; 
Worthy with thee to (hare thy fylvan feat. 
Faithful confed'rate in thy fond retreat. 
No, not the Farmer's toil, the Planter's care. 
In herds^ and flocks, and foals, thy fav'ritc fhaic. 
Not all the rural charms thy plains diffufe. 
All thy domeftic joys e'en could excufc 
The public, focial, fervice to releafe. 
For private happinefs, and felfilh eafe. 
What though no vice corrupted, no excefs 
Impair'd thy worth, or made thy virtues lefs; 
Still in true tafte and ufeful arts employ'd. 
And learned leifure ftill fupply'd the void ; 
Yet fure fuch talents kinder fate muft brood 
For higher ends than barely being good ; 
As well as goody fure doom'd thee to be gnaty - 
Not thine own Mafter, Servant of the State ; 
To quit the paft'ral, for the Patriot, life. 
The charms of Highclere for St. James's ftrife ; 
Of Courts yet, fave their honour, nought to know. 
Leaving the mean to flatter, fawn, and bow ; 
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To aft from principle, and not for pelf> 
Thy Country ferve, but not difgracc thyfelf. 

Men muft be governed, 'tis a truth mod fad. 
If by the good not governed, by the bad. 
And fuch, alas ! of Influence is the curfe. 
The better oft are guided by the worfe ; 
Changing the ufe of inftruments and tools. 
The wifer by the weaker, wits by fools. 
Minifters, Kings, however wife, or great. 
Warriors, and Statefmen, e'en in war, and ftatc. 
Each in the praftice of their very trade. 
By miftreffes, or minions, have been fway'd ; 
Profligate fav 'rites of a haplefs Court 
Have made the People's death, the Prince's fport ; 
A Buckingham, orMaint'non, of the .day 
Led Charles the wife, Louis the brave aftray. 
Nay more, fo ft range this influence of the head. 
By the leaft genius oft the greateft led ; 
And F — X himfelf mifguided now is known 
By minds more weak, more wicked, than his own. 

In faith, fenfe, morals, learning, knowledge, arts. 
Since Influence more than our own tafte imparts. 
Our Mind, not on ourfelves, but on our friends, 
On what we fee, and hear, and read, depends. 
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Beware then by whom living we are led. 

Or through what Books we commune with the dead ! 

Surely alike the Body and the Mind 

Partake the nature of the food they find ; 

For their fupport and welfare not rely 

On their refource^ fo much as their fupply; 

Not from within> but from without, receive, 

Take from the world what to the world they give : 

Hence in proportion to our foft'ring carci 

They rife in worth and virtue, iirm and fair. 

Trace mofl men through their charaders, we own 

They go by others, rather than alone ; 

In difF'rent ways arc diflF'rent vot'rics led. 

By pride or paffion, by the heart or head — 

A truth, of which the emblem Folly fhews, 

"Who led herfclf, leads others by the nofe ; 

Till the continued complicated line 

*Tis hard to break, and harder to untwine ; 

Like the fam'd web Penelope ftill fpun. 

The work of doing but to be undone ! 

Fools have been ever, and continue dill 
The Dupes for Knaves to twift about at wilL 

When crafty W embark'd with eafy B 

One's purfe was empty, and the other's full. 
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Now Frefto-Hocus-Pocos — which is which ? 
The rich grew ruiji'd and the ruin'd rich. 

B broke his heart, and died not worth a groat, 

W- is a courtier in a birth-day coat. 

«« Poor B " (cries W in fympathetic ftrain) 

«* B was a man of mighty fhallow brain ! 

•* The difference between us plain to fee, 

'« I followed Infreft, B but followed me^ 

** B was a W — ^k — te, let me juftice have, 

" I never was a W — k — te, but a — '- .^* 

After a life in Art and Int'reft pail. 
We muft confefs Jack's honefty at laft ; 
With wits fincc honefty's not much in vogue, 

'Twas honeft fure to own himfelf a r . 

Weak Readers are in vt'ty Writer's pow'r— 
Pacilio is the changeling of an hour. 
Veering about with ev'ry veering blaft, 
A dupe to all, a convert to the lad ; 
A Deifl, Infidel, or Chriftian Hands, 
As Hume, or Hobbes, or Barrow's in his hands. 
Of ev'ry grofs device the eafy prey, 
Backwards and forwards chang'd from day to day ; 
Thinks Price eleftive clearly proves the King, 
Till Burke perfuades him he is no fuch thing. 
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He now with Horfeley, now with Prieftley faith. 
There is no Reafon, or there is no Faith, 
Each fraud at firft implicitly believes. 
Then each deteftion juft as foon receives. 
Takes each impoftor's, each deteftor's part. 
And ev'ry artifice to him feems art. 
By ev'ry Alchemift or Conj'ror won, 
Expelling ftill the Philofophic Stone, 
'Mongft grave Academicians faw with joy 
The gold that * Price produced without alloy. 
(And well he might, there could be little doubt 
What gold went in the furnace gold came out) 
Till Price with -confciencc of the fraud opprcfs'd 
What they difcover'd not himfelf confefs'd. 
Believ'd in Mefmer's dealings with Old Nick^ 
Till Franklin fliew*d him it was all a trick. 
Otranto's Caftle now his fenfe will fcare. 
He'll own it now a Caftle in the Air. 
The mock difcov'ry of Formofa's Ifle 
On him acquired its Influence for a while ; 
Its Hift'ry learnt, its Language almoft fpoke. 
When Pfalmanafar own'd the whole a joke. 
Rowley's Antiquity believes with Milles, 
His Mind till Tyrwhitt with conviftion fills ; 

♦ Dr. Price of Guildford. 
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Then doubting with Matthias's Review, 

l^ow either fancies, and now neither, true. 

In the Parifian Marble puts his truft, 

Till Robertfon's keen pen removes the cruft; 

Pull credit gives Macpherfon's feign'd Fingal, 

Tilljohnfon (hews him it's a fidion all. 

-And if he have not quite fo weak a brain 

To be impos'd upon by paltry Paine ; 

>Iot proof againft the fubtler nonfenfe all 

Of E — k — c fpouting at Freemafon's-Hall. 

In Parliament he turns with the debate, 

Friend of the People now> and now the State ; 

^t Weftminfter he with each counfel veers, 

^Iter'd by.ev'ry argument he hears ; 

From Bearcroft thinks the Plaintiff muft be right, 

Till Erlkine for Defendant turns him quite; 

One Caufe is good until another's heard, 

And the laft Fallacy is ftill prefer'd. 

While Fox, Burke, Sheridan, or Grey, harangu'd, 

Wifh'd to his heart that Haftings could be hang'd. 

When Plomer, Law, or Dallas, forward came. 

Thought that the Managers were more to blame. 

If at the Theatre (beds equal tears 

*^ hen Barry, or when Henderfon, appears. 
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ThinkS) and thinks rightly^ Garrick far the beft 

Of Adors> but he tho^ight fo of the red: ; 

And fo for ever for the time perpkxt 

He thinks the beft of Adors that comes next* 

The Age of Af^reffes from Siddons dates^ 

But did the fame &om Crawford^ Clivej and Yates« 

At Shuter> Parfons, 5Hiett> laughs alike> 

And all of them but for the moment (bike. 

Even when Pope or Holman rants and tears 

Thinks each in turn the very firft of Play'rs. 

And as the Players judges^ fo the Playsj 

The Patron equally of ev'ry Bayes : 

His raptures at the inftant are the famei 

If it from Shakefpear, or from Murphy came. 

Whether the wit of Sheridan he hears. 

Or gibb'rifh of O'Keefe afiails his ears. 

Dupe to the Stage^ the Pulpit and the Bar* 

Facilio is whatever others are ; 

Follower of ev'iy WiU-o-whifp's felfe fire. 

Each Giant's Page, and each Knight Errant's Squire; 

A human Shuttlecock from hand to band 
•Quick here and there for every one to band; 

A flimfy thing of cork and feather made> 

This light, his heart, that lighter ftill, his head. 
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Backward and forward driv'n about hf all# 
He's any thing but an Original ; 
His Charad^er in one word to have done* 
E'v* rythingarian to every one. 

Take next my Mufc the oppofite extreme^ 
A thorough-pac'd (launch Stickler be thy themes 
And as the former aU directions rang'd> 
This never chang'di or thought he never chang'd* 

Fhilafler is a Tory 1 prefume> 

Becaufe he firft read Clarendon or Hume; 
Had he with Burnet or Macauley met> 
He'd been a Whig perhaps^ and may be yet. 
Thefe he calls Principles^ which are no more 
Than firft impreffions that by chance he bore. 
On thefe their future arguments who founds 
Grofsly milbke the building for the ground : 
Who calls them fo> eFe^ and caufes blends^ 
Makes Means of principles which ihould be Ends* 
But grant them principles— bis pradice thence 
In ev'ry inftance has as little fenfc : 
As thus his principles he form'd> he goes^ 
Still led in ev'ry adion by the nofc : 
Still by the former chance or fancy bit. 
He takes his politics from F— or P— - 
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Who may, for ought he knows^ turn Whig or Tory, 
Juft as it fuits their private gain or glory. 
Still true to thofe who are not true to him. 
He follows foolifhly his leader's whim ; 
Ign'rant of all bis change from pride or pelf, 
Conflant to him not conftant to himfelf, 
Down from the meafure dwindles to the Man, 
Begins.a Patriot, ends a Partifan. 

So have I feen an infedl of the Iky, 
Begin a grub, and end a butterfly; 
Following the influence of the felf fame fun. 
Through all the changes of the creature run ; 
The fame, yet diff 'rent, many a coat though caft. 
The fame poor animal from firft to laft — 
Unconfcious of the changes he goes through. 
As B — s, or B — g— c, B — ^v — r — e, or C— e. 

With thefe blind follow'rs mull we G too place, 

With lefs excufe I fear, fo more difgrace ? 
No, we muft give more credit to thy fenfe, 
Lefs to thy weaknefs, or thy virtue thence. 
Couldft thou with talents of fuch profped iloop 
To join thy fortunes with a defp'rate group; 
Without thy Leader's prim'ry Senfe or Art 
Againft thy Country play a fecond part ? 
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An humble S n of puny fize. 

Not quite io mifchievous, nor quite fo wife. 

To take up, could thy genius condefcend. 

The party cudgel by its dirty end ? 

To rake the kennel for the filthy wreath 

That F — difcarded as his fame beneath ? 

To take the refufe he refus'd before. 

And brawl luithin while he's luithout the door*. 

Thence in N d to raife a cry. 

And from the people to the rahhle fly ? 

Friend of the People art thou, and the Prefs ? 

Than thefe believe me nothing art thou lefs. 

Friend of thy King ? No. Of thy Country ? No» 

Friend of thyfelf ? alas ! of all the Foe. 

— If taught by you, I with the Prefs make free. 

That freedom claim'd for others grant to me. 

Be thefe the (hame, the boaft of human kind, 
Elfewhere we look, nor look in vain, to find. 
Here, Herbert, (land, and with thee Wyndham range. 
Confident raoft when mod you feem*d to change. 

♦ At the Firft Meeting for the Eftablifhment of the Society called 
*« The Friends of the People," Mr. F— is faid to have been aftu- 
ally hcfitating at the outfidc of the door, while Mr. G— wa* 
haranguing within. . . * 
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Unnotic'd paffing other phantoms by 

Keep on ybur Country's form your ftedfail eyc^ 

Scorning with petty Partifans to mix. 

On nothing, but the Conftitution, fix : 

True to true principles^ not fuch as thofe 

That govern H- D or R ^ 

Nor thofe of all in Freedom's falfe difguife, 

Britain's mock friends,, but real enemies^ 

Who though they may the voice of angels breathfl;^ - 

The cloven foot of Satan (hew beneath*. 

Your Country knows, and gives,, the merit due 

To men like Wyndham, Powys, Sheffield, yoi»»-« 

But Thee her favor'd Prince efieems the moft. 

Her prefent pride in this,^ in sdl her boaft ; 

Thee whom no ptrvate friendihip could incline 

To facrifice the puhlk at it's (hrine ; 

Thee whom not P — ^1^-d's worth, nor E — ^k— c's la^# 

S— 's tricks, nor F — 's arts, could draw 

from that true Patriotifm the Prince which prov'd 
His Country loving, by his Country lov'd. 
May'ft thou ne'er ceafe to meet without alloy 
A Father's Fondnefs, and a People's Joy ! 
To know how greater than all other blifs 
Applaufe like theirs to excellence like his : 



Ep. IV. PATRIOTS'— PA^RTISANS. Ill 



G=aB 



That when the codrfc of natore and of fate 
Shall take that Father^ oh ! may it be late I 
When of thy virtue only we may crave 
To Hop the tears that fall upon hh grave ;. 
When he* II a grateful People's y&rrow prove. 
Then may 'ft thou find a gen'rous People's Iviitt 
That People, led by Parties oft indeed. 
In times like thefe diofe Parties now will lead« 
When real danger to the State's in view 
We do not want from any Man our cue* 
In common cafes we fubmit our will 
To thofc who rule us, 'till they rule us ill ; 
There is a point when each without control 
A6ls for himfelf, and all a^ for the whole; 
When with contempt we look on Parties down^ 
And on our foes with confcious virtue frown. 

Some call'd you weather-cocks, and well they mightj 
Like weather-cocks, you chang'd but to be right \ 
While wrong and nifty weather-cocks were they. 
Where'er the wind who pointed ftill one way ; 
Such T— 1 — r, W — b — d, L — ^t — ^n, outorin^ 
Sticklers on principle through thick and thin : 
Such, Heubert, fuch, yourfelf and I muft grieve 
We arc conftrain'd e'en R — iF— 1 to believe j 
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By Nature rights as we have ever known^ 
He can be wrong by Prejudice alone* 
Would he as once * before his Error find. 
And Ihew as then a loi/e as h&neft Mind ! 

Continue flill to prove that in the crowd 
Of blind Adherents, Partifans avow'd. 
Some yet there are of independent Soul, 
With Senfe and Spirit above bafe control. 
Who will not ftoop to follow thofe that lead> 
How great foe'er, <whatenjer be the deed ; 
Not e'en to F— furrender up their fenfe> 
Nor give to P — unbounded confidence ; 
To look on either fide like Juftice loth. 
And not like Janus, or D— — on both ; 
Thy balance upright Juftice fhall not fail. 
So long as fuch Men hold the facred Scale; 
And you falfe Janufes whoe'er you be, 
You're doubly feen as well as doubly fee. 
A Jack of both fides although always in. 
Seldom by either fide's thought worth a pin. 
Remember many a Trimmer's change ill-tim'd 
The Biter's often bit, the Trimmer trimm'd. 

♦ By withdrawing from the Society f<f//r</, " The Friends of tbc 
People." 
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B—c — p gain'd neither having tried two ends^ 

And J moft was felt for by his Friends ; 

What though his Patron bore the greater blame» 
The humble folbw'r had his (hare of ihame. 

If Amphiftena make, as fables fay. 
Backward and forward both alike its way ; 
And having from this end juft loft a head» 
From that another quickly finds inftead ; 
Though thus on either fide it turn at willf 
On both it hobbles on, or off, but ill. 
And though on neither quite it's progrefs fail. 
We laugh on both to fee it turning tail. 
Amphibious creatures that alternate live 
In either element^ in neither thrive ; 
A Snake's an aukward crawler, aukward fwimmer, 
Juft fo a clumfy, halting, half-pac'd Trimmer. 

Remember £ and beware his End! 

Who for fome profit gain'd loft cv'ry friend. 
Say that his wife and children were his plea«- 
I have as large a family as he, 
Lefs talents living to procure them bread, 
Lefs wealth to leave behind me. when I'm dead; 
Yet would I not for all the world is worth 
My Patron ftrvc, as E— — thou didft North— 

I 
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Our ties of ffiendihip^ gr;ititude> the fame^ 
Our Patrons each of equal, gen'rouiy fame : 
Not fo I tmft will e'ex be our retium. 
The day I leave him may I find my umt 
The father of thofe Coalition twins^ 
A monilrous bir^h composed of CktH and Ins^ 
Couldfl thou> with 2II the barh^rifm of » bear, 
Firft lick thine offspring, then to pieced tear ? 
Place was thy price^ to thof^ who know the cod^ 
A — — gain'd not ib much as E-^ *^ loft. 
On t'other fide the Houfe from Niorth miiled. 
When aukwardly-yoa hung your filent head. 
Too gen'rous Nort4 in -the compaffion fhar'(^ 
And Fox in pity youi confuffoa fpar'd : 
P — took the benefit-, and gave the place^ , 
His was the y^o^t, E— — 's thQ difg^a^e, 
A convert gain'd of whom he was aiham'd^ 
And lik'd the Trcafon, but the Traitor blfti»'d« 
True> the feledipn of the place was wifl^i 
AihbafTadors are all fufpedltd Spies* 
Hadft thou, too eafy, unAifpiciou^ Norths 
A friendly caution giv'n its proper worth!' 
Early thus caution'd, Oxford annah tell» 
** Beware of E— — * fori know him well.** 
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So P — I cautibti you (if you can need 

A caufioii fo Superfluous indeed) 

If e'er you totter on your now firm throne, 

A will leave you — if hot pull you down* 

A ch:!lfa(dler th^fcre is between the two. 
Not ftaunch as Adam, nor as Wyndham truifc; 
Something bfctt^rcen the parties Out and Ini 
Neutral, when e'en Neutrality's a Sin; , 

Thee chiefly T w here we now muft place, 

With Icfs than Lanfdo^n's fprrit, Lobghbrohgh's grace > 
Such furly, cold, fupinfenefs who'll endure ? 
Who's now nor with us is againft us fure. 
In vain with Bacon thee thy friends cohipare. 
Who all his faults, not half Hiis virtues, (hire ; 
At beft thy fame to Bacon's lic'er could rife. 
Much worfe than Bacoii, and not near fo wife ! 
Where is the Blood of all the R— ff— s, where ? 

B d I thought it would have mounted here ! 

Here was a noble caufc for noble blood. 

To (hew mankind the great are ftill the good!- 

To drown the fenfelefs Dembctadc cry. 

And prove that Peers arc friends to Liberty ; 

Lofing all felfifli, Party, partial ends. 

Your God's adorers, and yorfr Couhtiy'i friends; 
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Our Englifti ftomachs that you fcom to drench 
With draughts of deadly poifon from the French ; 
The worth of our true Toleration know 
'Bove the, proud per fecution of the Foe; 
Our Freedom felt, *bove what they Freedom calif 
And all our bleffings 'bove their curfes all ;; 
Our Faith with Reafon, Rev'rence without awe, 
Juftice with Mercy, without Slav'ry Law, 
Hindrance of Crimes, of Injuries redrefs^ 
Our Liberty without Licentioufnefs, 
Above the Atheifm, Anarchy of France^ 
Sunk in her moral, civile fbcial, trance ; 
Under fucceffive tyrants conflant flaves, 
With nothing common left them but their graves; 
With no alternative for mortal breath. 
But fervile life, or ignominious death. 

Becomes it N — ^f — *s once decifive Mind 
Neither to follow, nor yet ftay behind ? 
To doubt 'twixt L— 4 — 's weaknefs, Grenville'sftrcngthi 
And Virtue late to follow, if at length ? 
Still wonted firft to adl the Patriot's part, 
Couldft thou let Moira, Spencer, get the ftart ? 

Could N k in the patriotic race 

Give Starmont, Leeds, Fitzwilliam, Cailifle, place? 
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When Portland's felf, his other felf, his friend. 
His life, his foul, muft from his bofom rend ; 

Will N k ftill the forlorn hope maintain ? 

Friend to thy Country, or to F remain ? 

With D — b— y, S— h— e, L— d— d— e, to prove 
A nation's curfes, or with tbofe its love ?' 

Thus thofe to whom the partial fates difpcnfe 
The rarer attributes of genuine fenfe. 
Want oft the greater blelfings of the Mind, 
Its ^virtues with its talents both to find. 
It may be Nature's Jufticc to difpofe 
Her fenfe to thefe, her principles to thofe ; 
Of Men on Earth to keep the balance even, 
Left both together bring him too near Heaven, 
In Cobhara had the genius but fhone forth 
Of Swift, or Sterne, or in them Cobham's worth : 

Had F— X or S n, D s, or P— t. 

All P— 1— d's worth, or P— 1— d all their wit. 
As now thefe Wits, and thofe are Worthies, feen. 
They altogether theh had Angels been. 

Since thefe, and ev'ry Chai after whate'cr. 
Have in their Influence o*er us each their (hare; 
Of Man to Man fince 'tis the common debt, 
Example or to follow, or to fet ; 
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Seek we of thefe our bcft adapted way 
That debt, which cannot be forgiv'n, to pay. 
Jf fuch th^ outward Influence o*er the Mind, 
That in itfelf it's fource we rarely find ; 
To call forth all our caution, it remains. 
What and from whom the in^ux that it gaius. 

The rapid ilream, though genuine at its fource, 
Its kind and colour changes in its courfc ; 
And to its rife far lefs its virtue owes. 
Than to the channels along which it flows. 
While each fucceflive intermediate fdi^ 
May either m.end its quality, or fpoil : 
Whatever its future excellence or fault. 
By fteel enabitter'd^ or impregn'd with fait, 
Tindur'd and tainted by the pervious plainsr, 
Of its own nature lefs and l?fs remains; 
Till with the het'rogeneous mafs it blends. 
And in a poifon, or a medicine ends. 
Thus Man, in all his commerce with the world, 
1 hrough all its chances, changes, may be hurl'd j 
May fome thing take from ev'ry one he meets. 
The dregs of Nature drink, or cull the fweets; 
Down to the worft may vary from the beft. 
Or ftop in fome gradation of the reft ; 
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Find any where his place in Nature's plan. 
Between the higheft and the loweft Man ; 
May be like Louis bleft, or Orleans curft. 
The firft of Men, of nwnftcrs or the worft. 
All that negled omits, that guilt denies. 
That care provides, that accident fupplics. 
Jointly compofe the volume of our Fate— - 
Let us revife, reform it, e'er too late ! 
Since from our fix'd defign, or cafual cafe. 
We muft determine in two worlds our place. 
How take the ftep on which fo much depends ? 
How fhall the foul begin that never ends ? 
Tremble thou Mortal, blind who as thou art 
In this adventurous fcene muft take thy part— - 
That part, if not by caution chofen weU, 
How bad may chance allot it who ihall tell ! 
Then all thy judgment, all thy prudence ufc. 
The means of all thy good, or ill, to chufe! 
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ARGUMENT. 

Addrefsto Independence — Chara6ler of — Perfed: Inoependbnci 
not in Human Nature — Its Counterfeits — In Politics — In Party— 
Patriotifm moft confiflent with Monarchy — Our Limitation of 
Monarchy — Ufe and excellence of it — Illuftrated. 

Independence compared with, and preferred to, the Heathen 
Deities — ^The Honours due to it — its extenfive nature — Enquiry 
after it — Not in the Army — Inveftive againft War in general- 
Exception — Expoftulation with Modern Potentates— Social Lote 
— Self-Love — Mixture of them the moft that is^ to be expeded— 
Some Paffion univerfal, but no one particularly fo — Modem Cha* 
ra£lers — Lord Cornwallis a Hero and a Patriot. 

Independence not confined to Difmtereftednefs — Different Depen- 
dence — Examples of — Independence in Criticifm as rare as in 
Compofition — Illuftrated by an Anecdote — Authors, not at firfty 
but at laft, juftly appreciated — Examples of. 

Fame — her Chara6ler — Falfe, true — Prefent, future — Exemplified 
illuftrated. 

True Philofophical Independence a Wonder — Traced through Man- 
kind — In Morality — In Religion — Different Perfuafions generally 
accidcntal—ToIeration^ — Conchiding Addrefs to Lord Caanae* 

VON. 



" li' ■ I. .. ■.■■■■■■■■■. T'T 



EPISTLE V. 



THE JNDEPENLiE^CE OB THE MIND. 



*< Liber ego" unde aacum hoc fumus tot fubditc rebus ? 
An dominum ignoras ? f ervitium acre 

Te nihil impellit ? nee quicquam extrinfecus intrat 
Quod nervos agitet ? fed fi intus, et in jecore asgro 
Nafcuntur domini, qui tu impunitior exis? 

Pbruusm 

W HERE, Independence, where doft thou refidci 
Far from the haunts of prejudice, and pride ? 
In what lone Manfion, what obfcure retreat, 
Lov'ft' thou to fix thy foHtary feat ? 
In vain we f^ek thee on thy fleeting wings 
Through crowds of people, or in Courts of Kings 5 
Thou haft no Court thyfelf, firequenteft none. 
Nor Slave, nor Tyrant, firmly ftand'ft alone : 
Or, when thou moveft, doft alone proceed. 
Scorning alike to follow, as to lead ; 
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PoHa'ft thy conftant courfe with ftcadj pace» 
Abcn-e the pride or prizes of the race i 
Nature's, and Newton's, firft great law is thine» 
** Firm reft, or motion in the fame ftrait line,*^ 
Uninfloenc'd, omnflnencing ftilb 
Choofing thine own, hot tearing all their will f 
For State too honeft, too fincere for Fame^ 
To Popularity known but by name — 
Where art thou hid impervious to our eye ? 
Native of Earth, or only of the Sky ? 
Whence Pegafus to Mortals here defcends^ 
Thy winged meffengcr to work thy ends ; 
That like thee fpums the fordid Earth beneath^ 
For iur too pure for Mortals mere to breathe^ 
Free as thou art, thou canft not fure be found 
Mixing with Men as grovling as their ground ; 
With fpecious, proud, ambitious, fordid llavcs„ 
And all the other various names for Knaves. 
Mull we, here having fought it in defpair. 
Thy caftle own— a caftle in the air ? 

On Earth thy worlhip. Heaven thy abode,. 
Thou art our ncarcft notion of a God ; 
Since all our own perfedions, bounded here> 
Extended infinitely every where, 
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Give .to the grofs conceptions of our fenfe 
Our. beft idea of a Providence^ > i • 
In Heav'n alone thoa art, not here below> 
But in the abftrad we thy myft'ries know-; 
All that we frapae to elevate^ and pleafe. 
In morals virtuiCj and in manners eafe^ 
Juftice with mercy, equity with law, 
Religioua, but not fuperftitious, awe ; 
Social reftraint to civil freedom join'dy 
Judgment with wit, with feeling fenfe combin'di; 
Honour in fentiment, in reafon truth, 
Wifdom of agei ingenuoafnefs of youth ; 
Prudence with liberality in wealthy 
In the mind fanityi the body health, 
Taftc uncorrupted, pleafure void of vice— 
With diefe, and without any prejudice—— 
Thou art all thefe in one, as they're dejcnb*d^ 
Not as they are^ corrupted here, and brib'd \ 
Then art thou but a creature of the brain. 
That genius fancies, and that Poets feign. 
Such, fuch as in Britanilia we explore. 
Our fathers deified, and we adore ! 

Thou art not that vain idol of the crowd- 
Loud in their own, an4 in thy praifes leudf / 
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Though caird like thee, lik6 ittte in treih no fti6ie 

Than idols like the God that we ador^ ^ 

Of ev'ry party the excIiHive clatni 5 

Of cv'ry faftloft the f retehded aiirf ; 

On flags and farours of aill cokni^ #ol^ 

By ev'ry bravo, ev'ry hireling bbrAtf ; 

Ev'ry falfe Courtier's, aiid mock P^ribt'd botift'^ 

The profligate's pretence, the drnttkafd'ft 06^4 

By ballad-fingers bellovir'd to the throng. 

Drift of the fpeefch, and burdeti of the fotig, 

Jrom the high Sena^f s fedif^^ din, 

Down to the dkty doH^s 6f att Ittti— 

And as in fcorn of hondttf, aiid in (haihe. 

E'en Jacobins dare piztt abbUt th)r nani^ 

By friends and foe^ promifdtiotidy addrefs'd. 

But claim'd the idoil, Where fHU the leaft poflefs'd; 

Of all thy laili^b thoti IM tybt one twig 

For patient Toiy, or imf^tient Whig^ 

For either the Knave out of ptaee, or in, 

For either Jacdbitej or Jacobin. 

Fartifans what they pleafb iflay Patriots calU 

Patriots alone are conftitutibiial. 

Let thofe who on this triple ground rely 

Ariflocrats, or I^emocratSj defy* 
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RoyaliftS) Minifterialifts^ defpife. 

All their own friends, their Country's enemies^ 

-—Odious diftindions \ let no liame exift 

Henceforth but one — a CoDftitutionallft, 

Atheifls may ftitl themselves Freethinkers call, 

Lev'Uers pretend they ^re Independents all, 

Plund'rers for Patriots^ Slaves for Freemen pafsy 

The Lion's (kin be worn by every afs ; 

Be't Independence thine own Mafe's talk 

From all thy counterfeits to tear the malk ! 

Thou know'ft thy vot'ries arc the vot'ries true 

Of rule on Earthy and role in Heaven too ; 

In an immortal God above believcy 

And ev'n a mortal King bdow receive— 

A King, who jttft: that portion owns of might 

His fubje^ give, nor claims a better right ; 

Not morcj with Filmcr, left, with Paine, than Man ; 

Key.ftone of^ fecial Architedufe^s plan, 

Form'd of the fame materials with the reft^ 

Above them plac'd, but to fupport them beft, 

Once plac'd,. with danger to the whole remov'd. 

As we ere now, and Franoe flill more hath prov-'d ! 

Why did the Ancients deify Aich crowds ^ 
Of vice and virtue jumbled in the clouds ? 
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Courage in Mars, and in Apollo fenfe. 

In Herc'lc« ftrength, in Mcrc'ry eloquence* 

In Bacchus drunkennefs^ in Venus love> 

In Plutus interefty and all in Jove ? 

Why deprecate the &owns> implore the nodf 

Of all their Major all their Minor Gods ? 

Why think they never could adore enough 

Penates^ Lares> and fuch Houfhold duff? 

Yet Independence thee their Heav'n refufe, 

At once a Grace» a Goddefs, and a Mufe i 

—The Ancients never of thee even heard^ 

Of ^Independence had not ev'n the word. jj 

To thee alone this triple honour's due> j 

Equal'd by none that art, and known to few; , 

Becom'ft the Monarch better than his crown. 

Its robe the Senate, or the School its gown; j 

M^re than his fword the Soldier doft adorn, . 

The Judge than ermine, than the Prelate lawn. 

♦ The liber of the Stoics had the neareft to this meaning, at i^ 
pears in the motto of this Epiftle, and throughout the Sixth Satiit 
of Pcrfius, written to illuftrate the Stoical tenets, and particohrl) 
this of «bfolutc Independence, their profcflion indeed, bat ofli 

their praflice. 
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Not free alone from int'refty but from pride. 
From each bafe paffiony each mean vice befide ; 
Free from ambition, prejudice, and pelf, 
And all the complicated charm oi/elfl 

If to oor wond'ring eyes thus truly ihown, 
^^o then (hall dare to claim thee for his own ? 
Sball the rude Warrior ? who in iron car 
••-Cries havoc, and lets flip the dogs of War;" 
Vho weeps not a World conquered, but complains 
Another World to conquer not remains ! 
What is that trade of War wherein the boaft 
iPf him is greateft who doth mifcluef moil ; 
locking. pre-eminence, where he prefides 
The firft, the laft in ev'ry thing befides! 
Thou inverfe virtue! paragon of ill! 
Amongft the fallen angels worihip'd flill : 
Thoa fecond Satan, that delight'ft in blood. 
And cry'ft with him, " Evil be thou my good!** 
Tf there's degree. in curfing, Oh! how curft 
Is he in Heaven who on Earth's the worft t 
To what extreme perdition muft be hurl'd 
Thy wretches, France, that war againft the world! 
While, if in War honour may be, and fenfe, 
Tis this the world makes in its own defence— 

K 
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Nor felf-dcfencc alo^e for War doth call, 
Self-prefcrvation, felf-exiftence, all; 
Our Hearths, Thrones, Altars, of no Houihold God# 
Of Providence himfclf, direft the rod : 
Sympathy fummons. Nature points the way. 
Heaven commands, and (hall not Earth obey ? 

Ambition is but the worft fort of Pride, 
Cxfars afid Alexanders (land afide. 
Ye fought not Heroes, let theMufe fpcak true. 
To ferve the world, but make the world ferve you. 
Thou Francis, Fred'ric, Catherine, and all 

"Who rife on Turkey's, or on Poland's fall ; 

Who reftlefs, uncontented with your own* 

Divide between you Staniflaus's crown ; 

Know that from merit far, far e'en from Fame* 

Increafe of Empire is increafe of (hame ; 

While Staniiliaus more truly great is found 

Exil'd at Grodno, than at Warfaw crown'd. 

Hear me, ye Minifters of Juftice, hear I 

(Of fuch an honeft truth where is the fear?) 

If Potentates, but Heav'n avert the chance ! 

Your fame ambitious views extend to France; 

If your diflembled projedl fliould be lefs 

To aid the virtuous, than the free opprcfs ; 
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If in pretence of Liberty, of Laws, 
TThc Prisoner's refcne, and the Exile's caufe, 
The fccrct end t)f all your trcach'roas toil 
Partic'lat pUinder be, and felfifk fpoil; 
If Princes, all, or either of you, dare 
Form the bafe projeft Britain fcoms to (hare; 
To Thee I fay, and all the good agree, 
Thou art a Tyrant, but may France be Free! 
Though fopial call'd, if felfifh thy defign, 
'The fate thou meditat'ft to France be thine ! ' 
Since, Independence, then the very Fame 
Meant to confirm, deftroys, to thee the claim ; 
And fince the Hero, who with all his pains 
Robs others of thee, not himfelf obtains ; 
By Money bought not, and not forc'd by Might, 
Who clfc fhall prore to thee a better right ? 
Shall the fly Statefman who makes thee his theme. 
To hide each artful trick, each felfifh fcheme ? 
The brawling Orator who in thy praife 
Means not thy glory, but his own to raife *? 
The Lawyer -or Phyfician who make thee 
^till their pretence, yet think but of their fee ? 

Amongfl thefe fubtle Statefmen, Warriors bold. 

Loud Orators^ now boafted, or of oldf 
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Amongft them all, how rarely one wt find 
Not for himfelf who adls, but for his kind ! 
'Tis well, to pri'vate int'reft, pride, or famef 
And public good, whene'er the way's the fame j 
But when they differ, then the difference feen 
Self-love and focial, that exiils between* 
All have their felfiih, fome their focial, ends. 
The beft the felfiih with the fecial blends. 
No, Youpg, no univerfal paffion's Fame, 
All have fome paifion, but not all the fame* 
Nay in one man one paffion rules not ftill> 
Caefar himfelf 's not conftant to his will; 
Forgets awhile his wonted love of arms» 
Loft in the love of Cleopatra's charms ; 
The luft of pow'r to luft of pleafure yields. 
And Venus Egypt from Minerva (hields. 
Fred'ric the Great for glory fought and fway, 
jFr^//V/r the //V/itf fights for paltry pay; 
Marlbro' for both — but juft and gen 'reus fame 
Cornwall^ ftill (hall raife thy Patriot name; 
Who in the midft of conqucft ftill withftood 
The private paffion for the public good ; 
Tempted by int'reft, by revenge, by all 
The Hero's glory, and the Conqu'ror's call. 
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The Soldier for the Patriot laid aiide, 
Gurb'd thine own hand> and check 'd thy proper pride^ 
Sheath'd the drawn fword, from the raz'd walls refrain'd> 
And of the foe more than a conqueft gain'd ; 
Shcw'd us one Hero above pride or pelf. 
Who for his Country fought, and not himfelf; 
Took the fole way, by independent deeds, 
To gain the fame that follows, not that leads. 

No, Indbi^endence,. thou doft no more blcfi 
Thofe who defpife, than thofe who wealth poifefs* 
There are with all their wealth the Public rob* 
Avaro ftill is anxious for a job ; 
More than enough though having, wanting morcj 
Int'reft on int'reft adding, (lore to (lore. 
Whether the means^ a Road or a Canal, 
*Tis the fame end of Int'reft ftill in all. 
From Av'ricc free thit is Ambition's flavc \ 
That no ambitious, but a fordid. Knave. 
This boafts above vile Int'reft that he foarsj 
— Int'reft is not the Idol he adores ;. 
But there are other Idols full as bad ; 
Chatham car'd not for Money — ^would he had ! 
England had been more rich, more happy far, 
Chatham's, not England's, fame demanded war* 
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Men by their vices, than their virtues^ niore 
Are judg'd — is it that greater is the ftorc ? 
Ambition of great Minds is ftill the vicc^ 
Of fooiifli Pride, of little Avarice. 
Of great men Int'reft is the rareft guide^ 
Fewer are led by Av'rice,. than by Pride ;. 
With the two Rival Statefmen of the day 
Does Av'rice, or Ambition bear the fway ^ 
One by the bounty of his friends is fed,. 
And wealth's the lafl thing in the other's head^ 
Pult'ncy would take no gold, he might as well 
As his fair fame for a proud Peerage fell. 
Unlike thine, Herbert ! Pult'ney's hireling hearty. 
He took the Peerage firft, and then, the part ;. 
While you, with honeft pride at leaft, inflead 
The Honours took that follow 'd, not that led. 
Elfe, Herbert, had I ne'er this praife bcftow'd, 
'Gainft Thee, as* Akenfide 'gaiinft Pult'ney, loud* 

Thefe failing. Independence, (hall the Bard. 
Attain thy fummit to attain fo hard ? 
No, thou art higher than Parnaffus plac'd,. 
By Praife not purchas'd, nor by Flattery grac'd. 

• In a very fine fatirical Epiftlc, fuppofcd to be Akcnfidc'i, 1>* 
fnr fomt'bad rcafon, certainly no critical one, omitted in ^ 
Works. 
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Bards that have reach'd> though rare> ParnaiTus' top^ 
Short of thy fummit have been forced to flop, 
Virgil and Horace bluih^ great elfe foe'er> 
Yet even Te not independent were ; 
Or had not ftoop'd to play the Flatterer's part. 
To prove e'en Poetry no honeft art ; 
Mecaenas witb> all earthly pomp to praifey 
And e'en to Heav'n itfelf Auguftus raife. 
Warton, you independent Critics arc. 
As independent Authors, full as rare ; 
If any Work to public fame afpire. 
Not lAjhai it is, but «wbo's, the world enquire* 
A work, jufl as a watch, they falfely judge, 
Aad only aik if made by Burke, or Mudge. 
According to the name that owns the line, 
'Tis execrable fluff, or vaftly fine. 
If even I could borrow fome great name. 
Such (luff as mine might catch a fpark of fame* 
In ivit as wine alike the vulgar tafte 
So vicious grows,, worth oft is only wafte. 
—At a bad Iim cngag'd with friends to dine,. 
I font the Landlord in fome Port of mine- 
One could not drink Inn wine, he faid, the reft 
Found each the fault his fancy fuited bcft^. 
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With fomc 'twas nenvi with others ftaUi to fomc 
'Twas taftele/sf four, 01 /*weei^ or hrewo^d at home. 
It's faults fo greats fo various, you'd have thought 
That from Pandora's Box itfelf 'twas brought : 
Worfe than that Box was my unlucky bin^ 
For the fame wine had cr'ry different fin. 
Next day the felf fame party din'd with me. 
One cried, '* This Port is fomething like, I fcc^ 
They fmack'd their lips, and rclifh'd every drop; 
Nothing waslieard but *' Charming fluff, tip topi 
** After fuch wine as yeftcrday's vile fort, 
« What comfort 'tis to drink this fine old Port!" 
But though 'tis often thus, fome flill are found, 
Herbert, like thee, Of Tafte and Judgment found; 
If chance one time fome little merit ftamp 
With ill-earn'd praife, or fome great genius damp ; 
Spite of the unjuft credit or difgrace, 
Each foon or late will find his proper place. 
Though Shakefpear, Otway, Dryden, Butler, Gay, 
In turn the world neglefted in their day ; 
Tardy, but true at length, ungrateful Fame 
Too late for ufc, though not for glory, came ; 
Too late to ferve themfelvcs, in time though flill 
To fcrve Mankind, which chiefly was their will. 
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Not even Johnfon's envy, Johnfon's fame^ 

Could raife a worthleis^ fink a worthy, name ; 

Known are his petty Poets now no more, ' 

His outcaft Churchill ftill read o'er and o'er. 

Thy Father Thame* ftill Gray fhall be rcvcr'd,. 

His child Irene when no longer heard ! 

Time will, nay docs already,- Johnfon c^ 

A partial Critic, and no Bard at all. / 

Of each Pofterity ihall jdilly fay— / 

« Johnfon the Moraliftl The Poe/Gray!" 

Already funk arc att^ their Theobalds, D' Urfyg>. 

And foon mull fink ouf Haleys, Fratts, and Murpbys^ 

The Crown xt mc, and Alnftey *> Miller give* 

Is not of l^rel thar for erer i|ves. 

Tickle already grieves a tranfieifK name, . 

*• The Wreatir of Falhion" finds ho wreath of Fame* 

Pope's Eloifa, Jemirigham, how hard. 

Born lon^ before,, t)utlives, thine AbclaW ! 

The Chaplet Darwin wove of ev'ry flowrt 

May die, like its own Ketmiaf , with its hour j 

Part after pxtt, the whole fo long delay'd. 

The firft fiirgottcn, c'le the laft is made ; 

♦ At Bathcaflon. 
■f Corruption of << )mt» /cAiay" fubaudi 'wpav. Flower of an hour* 
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Science and taile fo join'd^ the fpecious mafs 

For bothi with dabblers in them both^ may pafs— 

With juft enough of each for Bards to praife 

The Botany, and Botanifts the lays i 

In the fame ilrain the felf-fame image fhine» 

Through the fmooth furface of fome thoufand lines s^ 

When of his Poem all is faid and done^ 

It is one fine Idea — and but one — 

To gain a lading name in yain tries K — x 

The prefs, the pulpiti and perhaps the docks*. 

Lib'ller&, or Sycophants, in vain ye drive 

By dander, or by datt'ry,.long to live ! 

Not, as for fadiion, we for fame refort 

To the feditious Club, or ferviie Court f 

No, Independence, thou dod fcorn alike 

Tq crouch beneath the fceptre, or the pike I 

Fame, to thy feather what a breath conveys^ 
The flimfy flutt'rings of out blame or praife i 
Poets who feign Parnadus thine abode 
Should ^ve its double height a double road t- 
To this by claws the grov'ling mortal cling$^ 
That the immortal genius gains on wings». 
Thy twofold Temple of thy two-fold Hill 
On each a fep'rate emblem carries diU;^ 



This, thy light vein which every puflF diftorts^. 
Round all the compafs in a moment fports ; 
That thy firm fign, lefs changeably which movesr 
More ceitainly thy true diredlion proves. 

At firft, with credit, rarely worth keeps pace^ 
But art^ chanccy circumftance^ gives each his place** 
Dulnefs ! that dofl imafk'd too oft ailift. 
Aid me to fing, dr fay, thy favoured lift- 
Folios by friends, Pamphlets by Parties puff'd. 
Plays clapt at Houfes by their Authors ftuff *d ;. 
Divines r«ceiv'd with laurel, or with birch> 
As ifluing from Conventicle, or Church ; 
Trafts fervile, or feditious, funk or raisM,> 
As thefe by Lev'Uers, thofe by Courtiers, prais'd;; 

Speeches ne'er fpoken ; Journeys never gone ; 

Talel only told; Adventures all but dbne ; 

Hift'ries, of jokes, like SmoUet's Novels, full,- 

Novels in turn, like SmoUet's Hii^'ries, dull. 

Difcourfe^on Books from Courts^ on Life from Schools ;; 

Tallies by Cowards ; Sciences by Foels;. 

Manners from Libertines> from Liars News» 

Truths froi)^ the Stables, Morals from the Stews ; 

Flights, from the Fleet ; Finances, from the Bench ; 

Philofophy> and Freedom — from the French ! 
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Chara^rS) gtv'n by thofe themfelves had none> 

EpitaphS} that as well foit any one ; 

Portraits good Painters to bad Poets givei 

And Lives of thofe who nothing did — ^bat live;. 

Volumes prote^ed by a neat vignette^ 

Works that are fan^on'd— by a certain fct— 

The Imprimatur given to their grubs 

By certain Circles^ Cotenes^ or Clubs! 

Succefs anticipated^ Sale foreftall'd^ 

And ev'ry Copy an Edition call'd— 

—The Arts of Authorfhipf The tricks of Trade! 

The Pow'rs of Typographical Parade ! 

All that his Airchetypey the dev*lf can do. 

To make an ^vil Genius pafs for true ! 

Yea^ the great Prefs itfelf> and all that's in't^ 

Pride^ Pomp, and glorious Circumftance of l^rintl 

Shall ally the bafelefs fabrics of the Mind, 

DifTolve, and leave us not a wretch behind! 

Few from themfelves ftrait to the public fly^ 
Thefe on a Ci^rl, a Dennis thofe rely — 
Critics and Bookfellers your only friends, 
Sooneil to gain the fame — that fooneft ends ; 
The notic'd firily are firft unnotic'd paft. 
While the fame lad begun, (hall end the lafl;« 
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For different times how diff'rent is the oltiinf 
How fmall for prefent, great for future> fame! 
How many a rival's hour of fame was runj 
frCj Homer^ thy whole €era was begun ! 
How infinitely greater, Thou> and more^ 
Didft pfter ^ay, than they began before / 
Crowds after crowds thus find an early doorn^ 
While Virgil's Laurel * thrives ftill on his tomb. 

Fame, true to Merit, follow'ng, foon or laici. 
Is to the Mind, what to the Perfon Fate. 
Fame is the ihadow of the fubftance worth. 
Seen furely when the Sun of Truth (hines^ forth. 
^rue Fame, the Soul, ^nd/a(/e, the Body feemfi. 
This foon decays, but that for ever beams,; 
And like them too— *one to advantage mod 
Survives, and rifes, when the other's loft. 

When we refledt how fisw there arc indeed 
Write from themfelves, or for themfelves who fcad ; 
Of thofe who think at all, how few think right; 
A juftly thinking Man's a marvel quite* 
A Philofophic, Independent Man, 
•Is £uch a wonder as the Bard's black fwanfj 

* A literal fad recorded by Travellers in Italy, 
•f — — ^Nigroquc fimillima cygno.— Hon. 
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A Bird that is in Nature, tho' 'tis rare. 

Pennant will lell you that black fwans+ there arc— 

If not impoflible, as Horace cries, 

Yet ftill amongft the firft of Rareties— 

Pardon I a(k of you high claflic men, 

We're better Nat'ralifts than they were theii. 

Trace moft Men from the cradle to the grave. 
What is the Independence that they have? 
Man's life hangs on the Sifters' threefold thread. 
His Mind hangs only on one fingle (hred. 
His Body long indeed doth helplefs lie, 
His Mind's for ever in its Infancy. 
Still to its native ftation timid clings. 
Or leaves it only under leading-ftrings; 
And then^ perhaps, ib often led aftray^ 
Better in imbecillity to ftay! 
It is a melancholy truth to own. 
Few- Minds gain ever ftrcngth to go alone : 
It follows, as to moft of us, from thence, 
Children we are of Prejudice, not Scnfe^ 
Who in our deftination have no voice. 
But change or fix, alike by chance, not choice* 

4* Cygnus joiger, juft found in the Southern Ifles. Nat^ Mag. 
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Whofe habits moft to accident arc trac'd, ' ' \ 

Foundlings who take our names from where we*re placVj^. 

What we Morality, Religion^ call, * 

Are often merely geographical. 

The Man who is a Tyrant in the Eaft, 

In Britain free^ in mbdern France a beail:; 

In Spain or Rome a fiigot, and of courfe 

A Pcrfecutor, or if ought there's worfe; 

In Barbary Barbarian^ Turkey Slave, 

Arabia Robber, or in Auftria brave ; 

Mifer in Holland, or in Denmark Sot-— v 

In (hort throughout the vanous world-— 'wbat not ? 

Change but their places might be all the fame. 

Clime, Law, Example, not the Man's to blame* 

On what does oft Religion's felf depend? 

The Country where we're born, or where we end* 

The Child conceiv'd, alter his natal place» 

You alter his belief, his faith, his grace. ' ' 

Where is of place the independent Man 

Would not a Gentoo be in Indoftan ? 

In Turkey a Mahometan ? In Greece 

Of the Greek-Church of the Peloponefe? 

A Puritan in Holland — and no Icfs 

In China what in China they profefs. 
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At Athens bon^ a Heathen worihipper; 
At Otahcite* an Idolater; 
One of the ancient Natives of the NilCf 
A Snake had worfhipp'd^ or a Crocodile.; 
In Perfia an Adorer of the Sun* 
In France of all Religions, or of none* 
Shew me the higheft Pontiff, prondeft Prieft, 
'^ho would not be a Bramin in the Eaft ; 
A Druid in old Britain live and die> 
A Soothfayer in ancient Italy— - 
A Socrates or Cic'ro it muft want* 
'To fee through Roman and Athenian cant ; 
To fee, and wonder* with fincere grimace 
Soothfay'rs could look each other in the face ^ 
To laugh at Jupiter's pretended nod* 
And look through Heathen Idols up to God* 
Nay more* to place fo perfefl the refpedl* 
Chriftians alike take locally their SedL 
According to his birth he will become 
Proteftant here* or Catholic at Rome* 
Stage aftf^r ftage a frefh Perfuafion forms* 
Papift at Mentz, or Lutheran at Worms. 
And fubdividing him ilill farther down* 
In diff 'rent Towns, or different parts of Town, 



Zp^ K PfltSUASIONS ACCTDKNTAL. 14;! 

An Unitarian in Old Jewry view, 

Moorfields a Methodift^ Duke'« Place a Jew ; 

At Warrington a deep Socinian grows ; 
At Bedford fettled a Moravian goes ; 
At Birmingham a four DiiTenter tarns ; 
At Oxford, nurtur'd a High-churchman bums* 
'E'en the fame Man will fometimes, changing place» 
Xiet his Religion with his ftepslceep pace^ 
We've feen a >Pflpiil at St. Omer's bred 
Turn Proteilant when to St. James's led« 
And may^ if he fhould go hereafter Soutl^ 
Xike Nugent die with wafer in his moutk-*^ 
Who then feels confident in either place 
His own would not have been the felf-fame cafe i 
From hence this leffon let all Churchmen kaowj 
There are no Heretics, or all are fo. 

No Faith is Catholic-4iow dare they call 

That catholic acknowledg'd not by allf 

In faith, morality, truth, reafon, fenfe^ 

Confcious of Proteflant pre-eminence, 

Still let us learn the Charity we teach. 

Our own Faith choofing> grant his choice to each. 

All this fhould (hew us, if there's ought that canj 

In&llibility is not for Man ; 

L 
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In all our confidence that we're the beft> 
Should teach us Toleration to the reft : 
Who have the paths of Perfecution trody. 
Far from good men» are farther ftill ffom God*. 

Give me the Man of an enlighten'd Mind, 
A heart enlarg'di feeling and fenfe combin'd^ 
To paffion or to prejudice no flave^ 
No Dupe to othert I and himielf no KnaTe ;: 
Not puih'd about by ev'ry chance or change^. 
Round the rotation of all faney's sange. 
Without the rudder of his Reafon bore 
By ev'ry wind and wave from fhore to {hore> 
Hclplefs, by.ev'ry meeting tempeft toft. 
At firft bewikler'd, and at laft quite loft; 
No pipe for fortune^s finger to play on. 
To touch what ftop (he pleafes, o( touch none^ 
And from the bighcft to the loweft note 
Through all her gamut tun with rapid throat ; 
Give me but fucb a treafure to poffefi, 
Tafte to know how that treafuie to carefs; 
Make him to me, and me to him>. that friends- 
Nature will then have anfwer'd all her end. 
And I wiU wear him^ Hsrbirtj next my heart> 
As I do thecj in friendfhip ne'er to part» 

BMD OF EPISTLE V« 



EPISTLE VI. 



L2 



ARGUMENT. 
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EDUCATION OF THE MIND, 

Tis Education forms the comrnm Mind ; 
Juii as the twig.is bent the tjxe's indin'd, 

W HAT Pow'^r, what Genius, or what Mufe to call! 

Which of the Nine to afk, or whether all I 

When Thou, O Education I prompt'ft my lays^ 

Aid me Thyfelf in thine own proper praife*. 

What right, alas ! have I to call on Theef 

Too little cultivated fliU by me ? 

Had I ere now more with thy laws agreed^ 

Thou wouldfl not now forfake me at my need. 

Without thine aid« I'll in thy caufe (land forth». 

* 

And from the ixuint of thee proclaim the nvortb^ 

Apollo and you Heliconian maids, 

I leave to thofe who more deferve your aids ;. 
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Helplefsy alone, no Scholar^ if no Dunce, 
I'll fet my fhoulder to the wheel at once : 
Not Herc'les felf> when our own labour fails* 
With all his Labours aught in aid avails ; 
Not Merc'ry God of Speech can grant us Wit, 
Unlefs as God of Theft by ftcaling it. 
Claflics forgive to Heathen Gods the treafon^ 
Keep them yourfelves^ and give me only Reafoo ; 
No modeily forbids me tfaefe adore, 
I but relinquifh thefe to a(k for more; 
For fidlion^ fancy^ ornament^ and art^ 
Truth, nature, feeling, fentiment, impart« 
3Vo Infpiration's wanting to my talk. 
The attributes of Mati are all I aflc 
Keafon/ be thou inyguide^ dire^myline. 
No Mufe thyfelf, but well worth all the Ninef 
Keafon ! Hand forward in thine own defence. 
And with thee bring thine honefty, and fenf^ 
Atlas, by whom the mental fphere is hurl'df 
Sun of Creation's intelledlual world ! 
Grant me, unworthy of fo worthy theme. 
If not thy fiercer fire, thy brighter beani. 
If not to thy full emanation known, 
Some of thy genial warmth yet may I own ! 
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Though not ^thp ardent force to F — you givCf 

Let me that lefs, for kfs abuiie# receire* 

Be thon the Idol of each genuine fong. 

Bright though not brilliant^ though not lofty firong X 

So (hall thy TOt^ries by thine aid maintain 

Againil ParnalSus' Moontain« Reafon's Plain; 

in fpite of all Het'rodox* Horfeley faith, 

Reafon is not exploded e'en by Faith ; 

Spite of all Bigots^ Heretics^ ha^re done; 

Religion, Faith, and Reafon^ join in one. 

Thee and thy truth let lying Bards defpife^ 

By Thee we'll ftiive with them for virtue's prtaes 

By Thee at lea(l divided Empire claim 

With fi^ous Poets in the Realms of Fame* 

From Nature if the Infant £Lrft begauj 
*Tis Education th^t muft form the Man : 
Elfe wherefore is it, HsubejiTj we defcfy, 
We're more alike when horui than when V9Z diet 
To all the parts the nat'ral world contains 
A iikene/i, and a differences God ordains : 
A wonderful limilitude we £nd 
Human between> and VegetablCf kind. 
In Vegetation Nat'ralifts will grant, 
More's in the cultivation than iht plant; 

* In bis Charge, 1790. 
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Difference of care, of nourifhment, of foit- 

Its Nature cannot alter^ but may fpoil. 

Think you the root thrown carelefs on the ground^. 

A goodly tree is likely to be found ? 

One tree where rarer chance makes fo to rife^ 

How many a worthlefs trunk corrupted liesL 

'Tis fo with Man, negleftcd left on earth. 

He ne'-er acquires^ or ne'er retains his worthy 

Unlefs his training with his Nature fuits. 

Will yield no profie, and produce no fruits; 

Or if by chance, and untaught genius rear'd>. 

A Chatferton, or Savage have appear'd^ 

In them Inftrudion's ill fupplied by fenfe*. 

Can we for Wit with Principle difpenfc ? 

Admire we moft in them, or grieve wc mofl>. 

A head fo favour'd, or a heart fo loft ? 

Excites it not our pity naore to find 

In vain beftow'd fuch excellence of mind ? 

Such ill-direded fenfe that could not win 

The great eft genius from the greateft*fin ^ 

Had Chatterton in fame's capricious breath 

Reward for vice through life, and guilt in deatk^ 

111 fated Savage! robb'd of all thy (bare 

Nature ordain'd thee of parental care I 

* Suicideb 



Ep.Vr. EDUCATrON-^SCHOObS. I5J- 

II I ~ 

111 fated Chatterton to turn aftra^ 

From better Parents and a better way ! 

In one his Parent' s, one hi&^aw^ the blame^. 

In both, their caufe of mis'ry was the fame» 

"Want of Inftruftion, want of Virtue thence,. 

Of Knowledge, Principle, of all bat Senfe*. 

What Food is to the fiody, fuch we find 

Is virtuous Education tathe Mind ; 

By, chance, and fcraps>. fubfifled, each may livcj* 

By regular fopply alone can thrive t 

Hurt by defe^ive,. or pernicious, food>. 

Neither the one or other can be good ; 

By this the Body's ftarv'd,^ by that derang'd ;. 

By Fdiication fo the Mind is chang'd. 

If fuch the ilb from the Mind's mere negUa^. 
From it's perruerfion what may we expedl I. 
If oft we trace the villain or the fool* 
To want of virtue's, or of wifdom's Schoc^ ; 
When, « in France, the School itfclf's defign'd 
To blunt the feelings, and the fenfes blind. 
Root out the Virtues from the heart and head> * 

And plant the Vices only ia their ftead ; 
'What mis'ries may we dread mankind to curfe V 
What mis'ries e'er we dread, we find far worfet^ 
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The Worft he can^ each has but to deviiCf 

That will be it^ or if another rife 

Inventive of more evils than the reft» 

Who worft forebodes of Prophets proves die1)eft» 

Yet all imagination here how lofti 

How (hort of ^oth the Mind that threatens moft! 

No Genius, e'en of France, cdnld e'er forebode 

An infant babbling of A s£lf-stt<.'o Goo J 11 

Nay moie — fo foon apt fdiolars evil earn. 

Improve fo much the leflbns that diey learn; 

By one grand Paradox {krpafs the reft. 

At OTLOt^deny a God, and yet dstbstII ! 

•—Here let ts paufe, and contemplate a theme 

For truth too ftrange, too raonftrousfor a dreamy 

Let each call forth the fenfe at his command 

This wond'rous Paradox to anderftand-— 

I own my failure, and thine aid reqoefb, 

Whoe'er thou art, that can refolve it beft. 

Much, above Reafon, I by Faith, think tnie-^ 

This contrary to Faith and Reafon tooJ 

To me it is a myft'ry, to explore^ 

Would wound my feelings, make my fenfes fore ; 

♦ The words ufcd in an addref* of an Academy to A^ 
Convention. 



I 



Ef. VJ^ SCHOOL OF F1tANC8» IJ^ 



If this, wfakh thoa fo calleft, France, be liglit ! 

Of the Mind's eye^ Ohl fpflrre my aching fight i 

If 'tis indeed a Sun at which I ftare, 

Mj eye»<:an neither fee fuch li^t, nor bear« 

A myft'ry 'tis that even (hoold h^fmd 

Is toojnach to be fathom'd by my head; 

That it ihould be rejol'v'd, approv'd, gives me 

t^ew notions of Impoflibilityi 

Thoughts worthy the Philofophers of France 

To their enlighten'd Follow'rs to adyancCf 

But miracles and myft'ries without end« 

Too fine for our grofs fenfe to comprehend I 

Nay, this they tell us, and they tell us truCf . 

neirs is a Sun not fuited to our view j 

In pity to our weaknefs they admit 

Their objeds not untrue^ our tytA unfits 

If fo^ it follows nat'raily from thence 

That they who find new lights, ihould boaft new fenlie* 

Search all the modem, ancient world, around^ 
A wonder fuch as this is no where found ; 
The darkeft volumes of the darkefi age 
Rival not, OFrance, thine Hift'ry'^ prefent page ; 
Through all Creation's, all Invention's, range. 
Nothing we meet fo ilrange, fo paffing ilrange; 
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Search all the Truths^ the Falfehoods that we can ^ 
The Bible> Talmud^ or the Alcoran>. 
The Inilitutes of Timour^ Genteo laws^ 
Moon-ey'd Albinos fearch> or monftrons Crawf j* 
The Oracles of Egypt, Greece, or Rome- 
Short of thy wonders, France, all wonders conie» . 
Or if like-onght before. Apis *, forfooth 
Like thine Orac'Iar, fabled, fatal Tnith> 
"Which thofe devoted wretches who declare- 
Too wond'rous find, too terrible to bear ; 
Whofe Priefteffes, juft as thy vot'rics,, France^. 
Saw their dire Idol only in a trance. 
Big with the. Fate that they alone defcried^^ 
Fronounc'd the fatal Oracle, and died- 
Nay worfe, ye Vot'ries, your more baleful breathy 
As to yourfelves, to all around, brings death»^ 
Horrors that nought could make our Minds beliere^- 
Nought but French leifont make a child conceive : 
The wond'rous creatures with fueh quieknefs fraught 
Have but improved the leflbns they were taught; 
Evil firft taught to /peak, to ihtti it next. 
The pliant infants, from their birth perplext. 
Gain in the progrefs of their wit and wilL 
This anticlimax of exceffive ill ;. 

♦ The Oracle at Memphis. Luc. Supf. 
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Inverting yice and Tirtne, good and evili 
Blafpheme a God> and idolize a Devil. 

ye Spirits of Ac A BE MI c i a n s all> 
Self-fly I'd Fhilofophers^ on you I call ! 
Ye D'AiembertSy Voltaires^ Roufleaas^ ye fenM 
Who led the way the maw^ now purfue ! 
Could ye your former faculties retain^ 
More than your former njirtues could ye gain, 
"Could ye but> in your Purgatory^ know 
The evils that to you your country owe ; 
Could ye to feeling, as to fenfe, be brought) 
Were ye of (hame> fufceptible, as thought ! 
Would yo^ in honour wifh^ in fenfe believe^ 
Or would you not in pity rather grieve. 
That thofe whom you condudled to the brink, 
.Should down the precipice fo quickly fink ? 
No, not e'en you^ though in yourfelves their ri(e# 
Could credit fuch excefs of fin, and vice; 
But> as to all di'vine perfedions blind. 
Would Sceptics be to fuch a human kind ; 
Though Infidels to Heav'n, would alfo be 
Infidels to fuch Infidelity ! 
*Tis not your Nature, or if worfe there is 
Than your'^ to be fuch foes to human blifs— 
Things that love ill, love not fuch ill as this^ 
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How di£F'reot makes os difSnenoe of Sdiod I 
Excefs the Pedant^ want of it, the FqoI; 
What to the frame\ the deleterious bowlf 
Bad principles mlus'd Are to x\l^ fimt; 
Clog'd with too much 4 or with too little crnqpt^ 
To both their tone by Moderation's ftampt*. 
Not Orleans^ felf had, earlier, better taoghtj^ 
With fuch exeefi o£ Infamy been fraught ; 
Had Education nuirk'd him for her own> 
Not fo much avotfe than others he had growa: 
A vulgar Traitor, ordinary Thief, 
A common Murd'rer, not of all the Chiefs 
Not firft of Cnt-throats, Leader of all crimes^ 
The worft of Monfters in the worft of times;. 
Extrad of Evil, quintefience of Sin> 
Blafphemer! Coward! Atheidl Libertine t 
In whom the bad of all the bad agree. 
Not one, but every Rogue's Epitome ;. 
Herod out-heroding, in blood fo far 
To (hock e'en Manuel, and outdo Marat r 
Exceeding all in all the 111 they've done, . 
A Regicide, and Parricide, in one. — 
Cpf fuch a Relative, of fuch a King, 
Congenial Saints might own, and Angels iing» 



That Natufe'9 pnd<B in him fo ceas'd to live I 

That Nature'^ Icourge in Orleans fhould fofviTC^ 

Let it not flvake for Ftovidenoe our Iave« 

But patient wait the ifliie from aebove : 

In fpite> Voltaire I of aU thine impious jeiti 

Here good and ill commingle for the beft* 

It is in Plants precifely as- in Maa, 
Some will> fome will not>. thrive, do alt we can ;: 
In both alike exceptions ftiU there are ; 
Thefe brave all caution^ and defy all caie^ 
While thofe in fpite of ev'ry fuch defedjt 
Thrive in defertion, flourifti in negleft* 
Some favour'd Tree we've feea the Planter train|» 
Support by props with all his art in vain'; 
While thofe bare props thenUelves^ imagin'd dead^ 
By chax)ce have grown,, and flouriQiU in itsfteadt^ 
So have we ften in fpite of ev'iy art^ 
An unimproved head^ an luitam'd heart ;. 
While, in defiance of all outward aid) 
An untaught Mind fpontaneous ftrides hath made^ 
In manners, as in Mind» a rule 'tis known> 
That much by each to Education's own.. 
Some rare exceptions will in both arife,. 
With learning foolilb, without learning wife | 
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Some whether bred in conntries^ or in towns. 
Are bom by nature Gentlemeni or Clowns : 
Not all that Ch — t — rf— d could do, or write. 
He griev'd to think, could ma^e his fon polite. 
Lumpy in courts though converfant and bred^ 
Shy as a country clown ftill hangs his head. 
:Sir Thomas from the Orkneys firft arriv'xl 
PoUih'd as if he'd at St. Jameses liv^d. 
There are too good for any ill to fpoil. 
Too bad to be improv'd by any toil ; 
Such, Orleans, may have been thy monftrous heart, 
Nature too bad to be improv'd by Art ; 
No pains thine innate vice had, chance^ remov'df 
Bom to be hated nought had made Thee lov'd.; 
While the fifth Henry fpite of all the Ihade, 
"The thorns, thebrakes^ a Prince's path pervade; 
Spite of infidious friends, companions vile« 
Spite e'en of Fklftaff 's wit, and Falftaff 's wilct 
Like a bright fun -through mifts of follies paft^ 
Emerged in all his genuine light at laft. 
—Ah f not the lateft Prince to England knowUf 
Once as concern'd, but now as proud> to own « 
In diilipation once as Henry drown'd, 
Refcued like'him» to be like him renown'di 
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Thou Prince hadft th^ Sir John too to <fifcard. 
To part with fiotj as Falftaff> quite fo hard t 
From miftvas thick emerg'd to equal light 
At firft as clouded, and at laft as bright ; 
Proof 'gainft as many knareSi as many fbolt « 
As iow-liv'd inilruments, as vulgar tools^ 
Choien as ill as his with pain I tell. 
With joy proclaim at length caft off as well : 
Thou who hadft once of Orleans made a friend, 
Couldft do no more than thou, renotmce the fiend. 
And in the wretch himfelf deceived no molt, 
fiurn the vile image you admir'd before* 
Thine ufual fenfe, unufual thine addrefs^ 
Made thee alone fo many foes fnpprefs ; 
A whole Augean/<7^/^*s filth did aflc, 
And found in thee, a Hercles for the taffk. 
Purfue great Prince thy path, thou ne'ef canft fkif , 
More than another Henry m)e fhall hail ! 
With gallant York, and Clarence, on thy fide. 
All of your Country proud, your Country's pridct 
Go, of pur Armies, Navies, lead th^ van. 
Through God, to fight the caufe of God and Man. 

Still in the Infant be this mean maintain'd. 
Neither neglcAed quite; or quite enchainM ; 
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The Mind is like the perfon^ left at eafe 
Freely expands, and forms itfelf to pleafe; 
Crampt in its growth by early, outward forcejL 
Its (hape is alter'd always for the worfe; 
Reiirain'd both dwindle^ ceafe alike to thrive,* 
And live not — or had better not fo live ; 
nis neither ftrength, nor grace, nor beauty, (hewSf^ 
But an uncouih, niiihap'd excrefcence grows; 
That a worfe fpedlacle prefents to view, 
Almoil an Ideot, and a Monfter too ; 
Matter and fpirit mixt, without a plan, 
A Caput Mortuum merely of a Man ! 

A Plant it is from tend'reft fibres grown . 
That beft will flouriih left at firft alone ; 
Unchecked extends itfelf aloft in air, 
Firm on its bafe, and in its profpedl fair ; 
Safe an4 unhurt the elements it braves, 
fiends with the blaft, and with the whirlwind waves; 
But check'dj it cakes a thoufand hideous forms, ' 
The wreck pf tempeils, and the fport of ftorms ; 
Yet dill requires from harm to be intrench'd, f 

From ^many a noxious creature to be fenc'd. 
Guarded with virtue, innocence, and truth. 
From the fell yexmin that lie wait for youth, ; 
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By principles protedled from furprife^ 
And train'd maturely^ but not forc'd^ to rife* 
This do — and do as Reafon'^ law demands. 
Put fenfe inflead of nonfenfe in their hands ; 
Put Naturcj Truth> and Hiftory> inftead 
Of Phantoms^ Dceams, and Ghofts> into their head,. 
Inflead of ^airy Tales^ Arabian Nights, 
Tom Thumbs, Jack Giant-Killers, Genii, Spritesj 
The early eafy fancy feck to ftore 
With Genlis, Berquin, Barbauld, Trimmer, Moore ; 
For Nonfenfe is, it may be plainly (hewn. 
Harder to know, as well as worfe when known i 
Eafier, and^eafanter, were Pope and Swift, 
Than Newb'ry's Chriftmas Box, or New- Year's Gift; 
And oft the ftu£Fin In£incy we earn 
Is youth's firil, haxdeft, leflbn to unlearn* 
Farther advancing greater were the wafte . 
Of fenfe unform'd, uncultivated taile; 
Let then the le£bn with the life advance. 
As firil we're taught to walk, and then to dance; 
Of many a filly novel, paltry play. 
Supply the place with Addifon or Gay. 
The Mind, by nature fertile, will produce 
Noxious exciefcencies; or fruits of ufe*- 
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Untiird> unfown^ with fenfe's, yirtue's^ ieeds. 
It will be choak'd with follf's, rice's weeds: 
But thus improv'd the perfon and the Mind> 
A grateful Hanreft in return we find ; 
Thus cultivated growing we (hall own 
Men ftronger^ fairer^ wiier^ better, grown. 

You too, ye Teachers^ of yourfelves bewaiCj 
As of your Children, of yourfelres take cate ; 
fie firm> yet gentle> refolute, yet mild. 
Be never in a paffion with a child ; 
Oh! never ftriko an Infant; ftrive to find 
Your hold* not on his peffon^ bat his mind. 
Neither in Morals, Manners, Mind, or Speecfaf. 
ShtfUi any thing yoo do not mean to teach : 
Example more than precept will produce. 
Bad pradlice makes good leflbns of no ufe ; 
They imitate whatever you fay or do. 
And copy not fo much your rules, as jou» 

Be this the parent's care, it has been thine, 
Hbrbert, and taught by thee it (hall be mm, 
The infant Mind to watch in early age. 
By gentle genial methods to engage ; 
To catch the eye before we try the tongue, 
(Children may fpeak, as well as fing, too yooDgf 
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To win the heart before we found the fenfe> 

Amufementj ere inftru^on/ to difpcnfe ; 

Teach them to think, as move» by flow degreesj. 

Before theyufe their £set^ to ufe their knees— 

For they begin to lifp before they talk^ 

As nat'raily as crawl before they walk ; 

Of ev'ry virtue to ingraft the root, 

*« Tq teach the young Idea how to (hoot/' 

Neither too backward kept, that it be ripe 

Before the Autumn's blight« or Winter's gripe^ 

Nor brought too forward, left it come too foon, 

Flow'r of an hour^ to perifh e'er life's noon* 

Nature throughout this principle is true^ 

What is unfeas'nable's imperfe^ too ; 

An equal Monfter will the woild deploref 

After its time which comesj or comes before* 

** Soon come> foon gonej" in both's a maxim known>> 

The longer blowing are the longer blown ; 

A Mulhroom Scholar may be a furprize ; 

But early learners feldom late are wife* 

Crotch^ when an Infant, play'd a tune at wiUj, > 

Now a ProfeiTor grown, he plays but ill* 

Prefto was quite a prodigy at ten^ 

But now is fit to go to fchool again* . i. v 
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At thirty- fev'n was Loyola a dunce. 

Then grew a JcAiit after all at once ; 

Fad through perfedlion to corruption thence^ 

For Jefuiftry is the abufe of fenfe. 

His modem Follower, as late to leam> 

(How poor the produce of what late we earn, J 

Like him too loft his early youth in arms> 

—Which makes him now fo late to take alarms*.- 

Soldiers his mafters» Quartern all his fehools, 

Fool amongft fcholars. Scholar amongft fools^- 

His early Senfes drown'd at firft with dnims> 

As loud as they, and empty^ he becomes : 

Motley Ideas from all countries (hip'd« 

Language for which a fchool-boy would be whip'di. 

And would, had he like Loyola the whim 

To go to fchool again, be flogg'd like him f » 

His Mind as fuperficial as his face. 

This all Hypocrify, that all Grimace t 

The two together forming his addrefs 

Exprefling nothing, nothing can exprefs» 

* His Lordfiiip was one of thofe who from folly did not fee* 
from courage did not fear, or from wickednefs would not provide 
againft the fmce demonilratcd attempt which (b juiUy caufed the 
late alarm throughout thefe kingdoms. 

t General Di£lionary, Title, Loyola* 
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Aid mey Lavater, in the arduous tafk^ 
More than your art afibrds I fear I aik r 
Which line to take when all lines difagrec, 
How to judge ought where every thing we fteE 
Ev'ry ingredient mix'd with its alloy 
To form a clumfy counterfeit of joy r 
A lip relax'd with a contra^ed brow y 
A proud demeanour with an humble bow ; 
Smiles without humour, laughter without mirth». 
A compliment long lab'ring in its birth — 
But brought forth prematurely at the laft. 
In words though flow yet for his thoughts too faft*. 
No Genius taking Genius by the hand^ 
Patron of Arts he does not underftand i 
M — r-^*s Law, or J — k — 's wit alike, 
Himfelf without a grain of either, ftrike* 
Na Claflic, yet for ever feen at Payne's ; 
No Nat'ralift yet boafts of his friend Daincs;; 
No Magnctizer! yet admirmg ftill 
Mcfmcr's or Maineduc's pretended flcill ; 
"Wondering at Graham's, Katterfelto's> part9,^ 
—For tricks with him will always pafs for arte-— 
Though no Financier patronizing Price : 
No great Divine, fb fav'rbg Pricftley's rkfe ^ 
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No Chymift yet with Watfon band and glove; 
No Moralift with Johnfon quite in love* 
With fcarcc of Lit'raturc the A, B, C, 
Loft in the F. R. S. M. A. L. L, D. 
In ihorthe plays^ and badly plays^ a part]^ 
Diflimulation is no eafy art. 
With all the love of Learning* not the tafte^ 
A goodly Mind, how rudely mn to wafiet 
From )vant of cultivatioa all proceed»» 
A fertile foil he Uy but full of weeds* 
Had faculties like his been better train'd^ 
The wgrld a wifer, better Man had gain'd» 
—No end of fuch a chara^r's difplayj 
Inftead of more defcription take one trait* 

A friend he had> that {erv'd his varioua txyiB, 
(For Partifan^ all call each other friends) 
Through thick and thin had £ollow'd hiiD> no doobtf 
And never left him e'en when he was out* 
By his own arts, or by his fov 'reign's grace* 
From Oppofition now come into place* 
•« My friend," he faid «* you know full well tic lov^ 
I always bore you^ and now mean to prove ;. 
The drudgery of oflSce I muft bear* 
But why ihoc^d youj Q)y friend> that drudg'iy fiu;EeP ^ 
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Places I have at my commandi 'tis tnie» 
Plenty* but none of them I think fuit you r 
fie rul'd by m^ isy Lord> accept no place. 
Believe me 't^puld be much to your difgraoe^ 
To you, my Lord^ of all mca in the nation^^ 
'^ The pofl of honour is a private Ration*** 
His friend (who if he knew him not before* 
Could not be dup'd and Uiuded any more) 
rJl^pUed '< Right with the bard fo fat you fay. 
Bat let me add, << when impious men bear iwuy%* 
If this b^ hon'rable for mc, for jffu 
I wonder any lefs than this will do* 
Thanks for the leffon that too late I leanir 
I will tell you a ftory in return— 
A College Glutton aik'd a friend to dine* 
Shew'd him his <:ellar ftoi'd with various wine;; 
Here my Chj^paigne, ray Claret in that bin,. 
There my old Port ii> Sixty* tbvee bid in ; 
This my Madeira, that my Vin de Grave, 
Such a High Steward, fuch a Chancellor gave-* 
Which will you have of all my various cheer ? 
Come you (hall tafle, (hall tafle, of my /mall Been 
The application I (hall leave to you. 
And fo adieu, my lord" — my lord, adieu-^^ 
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Your moft — farcwcl, my lord — my lord ^irewel — 
•' Who waits there, ftay, pray let mc ring the bell.'* 

Bnt hold— ^thefe wotds femind me that to yon 
'Tis time for me, my lord, to bid adieu. 
My ftory done— Oh I that's a fearful phrafe^ 
I dread it may be £itsd to my lays ; 
In diff 'rent fenfe left as Othello cries^ 
** You give mc for my pains a world of figfas. 
And fay, 'twas ftrange, 'twas paffing ftrange (that's diilQ 
•Twas pitiful, 'twas wond'rous pitiful. 
You wiih you had not heard it" — but a tracer 
I need not furnifh forth my own= aboTe, 
That talk I leave to others, moft to you, 
Meffieurs the Managers of each Review*- 
My ftory ended^ ended be my veife. 
My couples take for better and for worfc f 
Still to your patience meaning farther force 
I grant this feparation^— na diveice. 
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PRINCIPLES OF THE MIND. 



Mentem Mortilia tawgnnt. 

ViftO. 



Whatever the diff'rencc between Man and Beaft^ 

Whether with Shakefpear * nioft> or Piieftley f leaft, 

Whatever various Syftems may aver 

As Man's diftinfly eiTential^ charader; 

Whether Form, Reafon, Laughter, Tears, or Speech^ 

An upright Countenance, or partly each; 

The neareft truth refulting from the whole 

Is this — Man has, but Beafb have not, a SouI» 

This his dMne diflindtion from the reft ; 

His nat'rai eminence that marks him beft« 

• How excellent a piece of work is Manf--- — Hav* 

f A Matef ialift. 
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Ss at ^lL .tiiiiiiiffi rrnhiTO aJooc, 

The Tn^ai, Tcmpcctfey or Tomd Zooc: 

ARr excspc yba^ m^cn, tfiecudi diat bicadK;» 

That grow abore it* or fie hid bcaeaidiy 

Toe njumt, tgjfnci^cy or ck saiiTy nccy 

The Plazic. cbe^Gn^ Itsre each appropriate place; 

ToioB o'er all the icft vas gif^o contiot 

Ib ct'it piace the Sor'icign of the wh(^; 

The oohr creature diar alike is found 

Ib er'rr part of aR the world around* 

An other diings arc natircs here, or there. 

But Man alone's a natirc er'rj where ; 

Within the circles bom, or bom withoot. 

Or after ^twixt them chang'd at will about; 

While Bears will die beneath die Line's control 

And Elephants will perifh at the Pole. 

The rery Birds of paflkge only fly 

From one, to feek a more congenial. Iky* 

Why wings the Stoik his periodic way? 

He there wodd perifh if he diere Ihodd day; 

From Lapland's hard, to Holland's humid plain. 

His maniion leaves, his climate to retain ; 

Yet can he 'twixt the two extremes retreat 

From ArAic cold to Equatorial heat ? 
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N09 each alike is hoftile to his breathy 
Whether here frozen^ ox there burnt to death*. 
Leviathans^ though Monarchs of the main^ 
Eagles of aiXf and Lions of the plain, 
-Change bnt their dimes, and you deflroy them all ; 
So fail the ftrongeft, fo the mightieft fall ! 
All except Man — Nature alone for Man 
Her bounds enlarges, and extends her plan* 
A Swede in fafety through the Cape will roam. 
And bring a Hottentot in fafety home; 
firitons will crofsi recrofs* the Sun's own tracks 
Bring a Lee-boo, or an Omiah back : 
Negroes change Afric's heat, for Scotland's fnow, 
Scotchmen to Guinea — ^any where will go- 
Abroad^ oft better than at home, fucceed. 
And people India now, and now the Tweed# 
^till doth the Sun's fubfervient Heliotrope 
Fail as it fails, and as it's diftant droop. 
Bows like the Perfian to the ray that burns, 
But not like him from it's attradion turns ; 
While Slaves that now bend to a Periian fun 
Will from it now to Nova Zembla run : 
Whole tribes that at the Cape fpontaneous thrive f. 
With all Donne's art in Britain fcarccly live. 
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Witn tncir con^emu Sun tltsit natiFC ti^ 
At LTpiiil ilf.fcwit 3t ArcQangd die* 
ine goM PtHnnfm" fiiftzy fnore czpscnas 
la yain wc ftazdi tkr o ogh Icdand's hoaaok finds j 
1 He pcan ttts Soncncnt Occsni Tonxts foftn 
Seek we in ice-cSbb'd repoos of t&c Nocth? 
^ciiia*s own genSy Pern's pccnfiaur ofcSf 
China's rich tzeafoicsy pioDid Golcondsi's ft ores j 
\nth an the wealdt of Onoas and of Indf 
In Europe's iron bol(Bn ihall we find ? 
Nature ber odier works thos circomfirribcst 
Her fev'ral ftations ghcs her fhr'ral tribes^ 
Bot Miiir alone of all kares nnconfin'd 
Pervading Earth in Bodj^ Hcar'n in h£nd« 

Not Man howe'er firom Beafb more difiers» thaiii 
^7 natare> and impnrrement^ Man from Man. 
A wife Man fore above a Fool is more 
'Than he above the well-known learned Boar ; 
A Scholar more will on a Dance improve. 
Than he an Orang-oatang is above ; 
A Wit a Blockhead does as moch furpafs> 
As he, his nat'ral name- fake does, an Afs; 
Philofophers to Ideots not approach 
So much as they on Elephants incroach i 
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The gea'rous not To near the fordid touch. 

As they the Monkey hoarding in his pouch ; 

Farther than Man from bea(l> than day from nighty 

Is the ingenuous from the hypocrite ; 

The honeft not fo like the man of guile» 

As he the falfely weeping Crocodile ; 

Not the plain-dealer's to the impoflor's hearty 

As his to the I^ena's whining art ; 

The adlive like the idle lefs than both 

Are like th' induftrious Bee« and lazy Sloths 

Sure more fuperior Newton is to Paine, 

Than he to any beaft that haunts the plain ; 

Louis to Orleans fure, or Robefpiere» 

As they to Tygcrs is not half fo near V ,- 

If fiich on Nature our Improvement (hewoj 
How that Improvement to ffccure our own ? 
Here would I claim, Dida^ic Mqfe ! thine aid^ 
But.thefe are themes no better fung ;han faid ; 
High dame8> not maids of all work, are the Nine, 
Scorning to take, in plain work fuch as minen 
In truth fay. Bards and Critics, what you c}iuf6» 
There's td fuch thing as a Didadic Mufe, 
Inftruftions human, hcav'nly are they 5 
Learning to infpiration's not the way j 
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Our Mufe, if ought that's ours, is Aire no Art^ 

At Icaft (he is its brighter purer part ; 

In the fame Tank wc here together place 

Murphy thy Chefs, or Somerville thy Chacel 

For this vain purpofe fmail the bounds defcried 

That Horace felf, from humble Bylhc, divider 

The Art of Poetry e'en (may I own ?) 

Has neither made a Poetf nor y«t (hewn; 

Its tafte will any that have tafte deny ? 

Will they aflert with Herd its Poetry ? 

So diff 'rent, we muft own in one the blot;, 

If that be Poetry — his Odes are not; 

No, Horace, to attain, it was thy aim, 

A Critic's here, as there a Poet's, • name. 

No diff'rence here we find -twixt Pope and Creech^ 

A Genius cannot condefcend to teach ; 

To elevate, enrapture, and furprize, 

Raife us from earth, and waft us to the Ikies, 

Thefe are his province, aught than thefe that's woi 

Can ne'er be Poetry, howe'er 'tis verfe. 

Pure Poetry alone is rarely own'd. 

It fcarce in Gray, much lefs in Pope, is found ! 

Poets in gen'ral creep by turns and climb, 

'Twixt humble rcafon, and afpiring rhime^ 
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Poems for Ih'rary Balloons may pafs, 
Reafon's the ballaft> Poetry the gas ; 
Where to the admiration of the world 

m 

The -weightieft matter by the lighteft huil'd ; 
As in the mixture more of this) or thaty 
Like Shakefpear fpirited, or Fenton flat. 
With matter thus and fpirit join'd doth Pope 
Raife faft by fidlion, argument by trope; 
Reafon by illuftration grows more bold. 
And tri^th by metaphor mor/e nobly told; 
Leffons by fimilies more lightly taught. 
Rules mark'd by pointy by figuces dodrine caught : 
Thus is the happy mixture of them each 
Deftin'd at once to captivate and teachj 
If not a brighter, thus a better thing. 
Like Pope to reafon, than like Dryden iing : 
In the fame favour if they have not ftoodj 
With the fame miftrefs they together woo'd. 
To Dryden 4f Cecilia gave her hand. 
O'er common mortals Pope boafts more command; 
Where the pure Mufe one truly taftes, a crowd 
To the mix'd Mufe and Moralift have bow'd* 
Plain naked truth then needs no flow'ry veftf 
So take it unadorn'd^ if not tindrefs'd— ^ 
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Carnarvon^ firfti to make Men think at all^ 
Is of all Rules we know the principal ; 
The /econdf of as much importance quite. 
To make them, when they think at all, think rights 
The thirds and cv'ry thing for Man is done. 
To do what they think right, and that alone* 
This the prime principle our Nature knows. 
He Man miilakes Birther than this who goes .; 
Not more abfurdly the attempt would ftrike. 
To make Men he^ than make them think, alike* 
Not worfe the Folly late to France that came» 
To make all equal, than all think the fame— 
For this thy fword, O ! Mahomet, was vain:; 
Ufclefs for this thine Inquifition, Spain ! 
For this, with bodi, the pikes of Paris viedf 
More cruel> to as little purpofe tried. 
If they fucceed not, Reafon, by thy word. 
In vain. Brutality, they try thy fword ! • 
Not all the pow'r of all their favagc fwarms 
Can force opinion by the ftrength of arms : 
Lay all yt)ur perfecuting plans afidei 
In vain arc all your barb*rous efforts tried ; 
All Subjedh elfe if, as your own, you mince. 
You may deftr^ the world, but can't ion'uince^ 
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In vain flill bearing in your hands> your tongues. 
The Rights of Man — but in your hearts the Wnngil 

'Twas ne'er the Tree of Liberty that ftood 
Planted by pow'r, and nurtured by blood ; 
Or if it was that Tree in early growth. 
Oh ! in its age how alter'd from it's youth ! 
Still as the Tree of Liberty hath fprung 
The weed Licentioufnefs hath round it clung. 
Hath Parafitic, like Cufcuta *, crawl'd, 
(Cufcuta juftly of the Devil cali'd) 
Dried up its fap, its vegetation cramp'd, 
Clogg'd all its efforts, all its vigour damp'd ; 
From the firft inj'ry to its tender (hoots. 
Strangled its ftem, and undermin'd its roots ; 
Till the Tree, cover'd, choak'd, corrupted, dead. 
Its Parafite, that kill'd it, thrives inilead : 
Though firft it boaft thy ftrength, Laocoon, all. 
Round doth this climbing, clinging, ferpent crawl. 
Till ftrong howe'er that Tree at length muft falL 
*Tis rather fure, that fabled Upas f like> 
All who appioach'd it found with death to ftrike, 

* Cufcuta Europaea, Devil's Bit. 
+ The Poifon-Trec in the Ifle of Java, to gather which the 
capital criminals were fent, of whoin not one in a hundred efcap^d 
with their lives.— Recorded by Darwin, and what is as furprizing 
as the tale itfelf, believed, or at kail doubted of, by him. 
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That fheds its baleful inflaence around^^ 
And brings its fated follow'rs to the ground* 
Like it the more, as France hath forely rued>. 
Since boih a];e but by Criminals purfued* 
In fpite of all that lumping Lev'Uers fay>. 
For this Procrufles found the only way ;. 
A different bed of Tenure each prepare, 
Firft cut ijien down — then fay they equal are*. 
All thefe no matter by what name we call. 
In fubftance are but Perfecution all — 
Thou doubly curfed ! doubtful if a curfe 
Or to thinet objedls, or thine authors, worfe,. 
Not doubtful yet — thefe lefs by thee perplext. 
Than thofe, as this life (horter than the next ;. 
Thefe fuffer but the pains of this (hort world, 
Thofe are for ever to Perdition hurld 
Oh ! if my Country thou wouldft (land, beware 
Nor to bring Perfeqution, nor to bear; 
But rather, if of either there be need. 
To fail without, than with it to fucceed ; 
Trull rather to thy Reafon> Virtue, Laws, 
Truft to thy God, and to thy righteous CaufeT 

Such Principles as thefe we muft inftil 
To mark the outlines for cur afts to fill. 
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Kules are not fram'd appropriate to each Caufe^ 

Nor for all fingle cafes fingle laws;- 

As one bright flow'r produces many feeds^ 

One Principle is worth a thoufand deeds* 

Fix'd Principle^ are Suns that never change, 

Adions their Planets that around them range.. 

Whatever thought come in whatever light, 

Firft afk thyfelf this queftion — is it right ? 

If that can be, it rarely is a doubt, 

A certain rule there is to find it out \, 

Before an a6l you to another do, 

Suppofe it by another done to you— 

Thou firft great maxim that doft with thee draw 

All moral equity, all nat'ral law ;. 

Not good alone thyfelf, engendering good,. 

Father alike of ev'ry Brotherhood ; 

Thou parent duty whence all duties fpring, 

Thoji brooding Virtue doft all Virtues bring;. 

But chiefly Charity, to all prefer'd. 

If not herfelf all virtues in one word^ 

Oh! Charity, thou moral " pearl of price'* 
That guard of Virtue, ranfom art of Vice ! 
How to defcribe thy bleffings, how define l 
Firft mortal attribute, nor laft divine ; 
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Next to Himfelf in Proridcnce's plan, 

The neareft to a link 'twixt God and Man. 

Thou'rt none of thofc bafe X«fiT«f of Greece^ 

Internal paflion with external eafe ; 

Thofe Graces as by Chefterficld ador'd. 

Vice of a Man^ if virtue of a Lord ; 

Graces in ancient France that led the way 

To the fell Furies of her modern day : 

Thou'rt not that Heathen virtue of the Great, 

Which wealth alone can in the rich create. 

Wealth, that as chance, or choice, diredls the purfe, 

A boon, or bane, a bleiling, or a curfe ; 

If oft by worth to focial want applied, 

Oft too in felfiih wafte ingrofs'd by pride ; 

If rarely now in gen'rous gifts enjoy'd. 

In luxuries, bribes, oppreffions, now employ'd : 

Profufely fquander'd to corrupt a crowd, 

Laviflily fpent, or vicioufly beftow'd — 

No fuch a fpurious Charity we mean. 

The vice, not virtue, of each fpecious fcene ; 

As in the luft of Jupiter we're told 

Came down to Danae in a (how'r of gold, 

But truly as defcending from above 

The Christian Grace of Universal Lovb. 
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Blefling moft worthy of a Bard to fing» 
A World to welcome^ and a God to bring ! 
Yes, a God's Ordinance a Picople's joy. 
That nothing but a Demon woold deftroy : 
All that in ienie and feeling we defire. 
In Writ we read — in Howard we admire I 
Where is this CHARiTTin France? that day 
Thou loft thy Faith and Hope, it fled away- 
Great Moral Trinity ! fo clofc combined. 
No man fhaU fep'rate you whom God hath join'd. 
Then, talk not, France^ of Faith and Hope again^ 
Thy Faith is barren, and thy Hope is vain. 
Since Charity is found not in their train. 
For all thefe loft, what haft Thou gain'd inftead ? 
For Altars Monuments, and Stones for firead ; 
A Demoii of a Deity takes placej 
A fidlious Goddefs of a real Grace. 
Thou Liberty ! not as in Rome, or Greece, 
Not as in Britain, Patronefs of Peace ; 
But dealing forth deftrudion near and far> 
Herald of Fate, and Harbinger of War : 
Two fronts, like Janus, may we trace in thee. 
This free from goody and that from e'vil free ! 
Ambiguous thus and partial as thou art, 
lliou but to France now ftieweft thy worft part ; 
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'^Qtfree, to aid the wretched, fpare the braye^ 
Comfort thepious, or the virtuous favc^ 
^Mtfree alone, dire Liberty ! at will 
To rob, bum, ravage, perfecute and kill—- 
Yet France difcard the Fury for the Gracc^ 
Salute her virtuous, not her vicious, face ; 
Think what that real Idol was of thine, 
Of which a Proftitute* was hail'd the figh; 
Nor wonder that, polluted by her breath, 
Vot'ries of Sjn fhould victims be of Death I 
Wretch! when you raife the Axe, diredl the Pike^ 
Or point the poignard — think yet e'er you ftrike. 
Think that fufpended by as fmall a thread 
The drawn fword hangs above thine impious head; 
Think of Mankind — and, as you are a Man« 
Purfue your bloody pui;pofe if you can — 
Go on— profcribe, and perfecute, if you 
Would be pjrofcrib'd, and perfecuted too ! 

But are not JVe, while others thus we call, 
Ourfelves the Bigots, Perfecutors all ? 
We cannot farther anfwer for our parts 
Than to cpnfult our heads, obey our hearts; 

♦ A ceremony literally performed in the Convention* 
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I feel my confcience, judge my reafon clear>. 
Think 1 am right, but know I am fincere— i 
If they're fincejc, as fome of them may be, 
I pity theni, while they may pity mc: — 
Not perfecute — no Heretics I know. 
But ev'ry Perfecutor hold my foe. 
How diff'rent e'er our pradkes are found>. 
All real principles arc equal own'd ; 
Above the dupe of rule, the flave of teft. 
Is he who adls as he himfelf thinks bed : 
Between firft principles we can't decide. 
All beyond them not reafon is, but pride ; 
Where diff'rent parties diff'rent ways purfue,. 
Who is to judge them ? — neither I, nor you— • 
Which of us to the other fliould give place ? 
We can't be judges where our own's the cafe;. 
All that we know, the contraft where fo ftrong,. 
Both in the right are not, nor both the wrong ;. 
Though in the pidure muft be light and fliade, 
A judge alone knows where they fliould be laid : 
Strive we the diff'rence 'twixt us to remove. 
Find who's is Nature's loathing, who's her love \. 
If to no Pow'r above we can appeal, 
Since to no Pow'r above, like us,, they kneel; 
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Though not in God, we may in Pnj'r^ agree> 
I pray to Hcav*n, pray they to Liberty^ 
Be this our joint petition day and night. 
Convert the wrong of os, confirm the right! 
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Jamjam ^fficaci do manus Scientiae. 

Il04l« 

ThOU! Mathefis, inftruft th* inftruAive Mufc 
How to imbibe thy bleffings, how diffufc— 
Yet do I not with pride prefume to tell 
All that thou art, but how doft all excel — 
In the Mind's foil to plant thy root but try. 
Not follow all its branches ^o the Iky. 
Who through thy fphere of Sciences (hall run. 
The Rays Ox^ which the Senfes are the Sun? 
Affift me, while I humbly drive to trace. 
Not to fill up, the outlines of thy face- 
Perception and Rfiflcdlion both combined. 
Judgment confirm'd^ and faculties lefia'd^ 
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Taftcj talents, genius^ properly appliedj 
Thought realiz'd> feeling exemplified ; 
Nature improv'd by art, ftady intenf!^ 
Subftantial wit, experimental fenfe ; 
End of enquiries, of refearches aim ; 
The leader, not the follower, of Fame ; 
Friend of Philofophers, of Sophifts foe ; 
Fraud's, falfehood's, fallacy's, fevereft blow ; 
Solver of conteils, finiiher of flrife; 
The death of fcepticifm, of faith the life ; 
The concrete for the abflrad, doubt remov'dj 
Reafon fubftantiated. Religion prov'd; 
Intuitive truth, demonftrative furmife-— 
Refult of ears, nofe, palate, hands, and tyesl * 

If in thy/ gen'ral pow'rs our praifes £ul« 
How thy partic'lar efforts to detail !* 
Not taught enough to teach, I but afpire 
To raife thy flame, and not to feed thy fire f 
Far be from me the vain attempt to trace 
Thy depth immenfe, yaft height, unbounded /paoel 
I boaft of no Encyclopadial art. 
In all thy works inftruftion to impart ; 
The wonder falb not to my humble Ihar^j 
The Circle of the Sciences to f<juarc : 
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Be it the objeft of my mod'rate lays. 
Though not to gratify the tafte, to raife ; 
The regions, that I cannot reach, to (hew ; 
To point the way, but not pretend to go ; 
To take the common nuifancc from the road, 
Prejudice clogging Reafon's bright abode; 
To clear the rubbifh from th* encumber'd Mind, 
That its own ftrength and others* it may find; 
May ufe its fenfes freely as they rife. 
Nor chain'd by force, nor captur'd by furprife j 
May prove, that Glory of the head and heart ! 
Art led by Nature, Nature not by Art — 
May drive its Tyrant, Prejudice, from thencr. 
And reinftate it's lav^ful Sovereign, Senfc. 
Plain Reafon has with Phyjics moft to do, 
— Has the bed chance with Metaphyjics too ; 
Bring but plain Reafon's batt'ry once to bear. 
And all its foes are fcatter'd in the air; 
While all the fecret mines that Sophifts fpring 
Harm to themfelves, as oft as others, bring. 
Reafon's the Sun, at whofe fuperior fight 
The falling liars of error lofe their light. 
Chiefly thy light, O France ! thy furious fire, 
The lad difcover'd, (hall the (irft expire ! 

O 
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The work of wlfdom who hath thus begui^ 
Already almoft half that work hath done; 
This point of true Philofophy who gains. 
Hath fav'd himfelf a wond'rous deal of pains;; 
All he fo gets he's truly faid to earn. 
And thus learns nothing for him to unlearn. 
Seek not, to find thy Nature on the fhelf^ 
But look, it is not far, into thyfelf ; 
Thyfelf once known, what follows elfe is plaint 
Who knows himfelf knows what he can attain. 
With a free Mind at large thus ihall we roam. 
Like Bees our treafures from abroad bring hom^ 
Like them from ev'iy copious field we meetj 
Extradl, and bear away, alone the fv^^eet— « 
Cull true Philofophy from Newtafl*s Stock, 
Draw jufl Ideas of the Mind from Locke ; 
From Blackftone (hall imbibe the love of LaWf 
Leave Pettifoggers to find out its flaw.; 
From Grotius all the Chriilian truths receive^ 
To fpecidus Sceptics all its cavils leave ; 
From Gibbon, Hume, their Hift'ry (hall fele^ 
But all their fpurious fcepticifm reje^; 
Look for Religion to what Scripture faith. 
To Heav'n for Grace, to our own brcaft for Faith;; 
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For Poetry, Wit, Genius, fearch ourfclvcs. 

As thefe are no Inhabitants of Shelves; 

Nor Eloquence — fay, Critics, what you chufe, 

But • Polyhymnia muft be ftill a Mufe ; 

Whatever have Ariftotle, Cic'ro, faid. 

As Poets, Orators are bom, not bred — 

With Bacon all Learning's known paths explore^ 

^Thence like him to its unknown regions foar— 

Bacon who this grand principle prov'd true. 

That partial Genius may be general too. 

That he, by Genius who does one thing well. 

By Study may in ev'ry thing excel— 

For Nature to Linnaeus fly, while Art 

And Science, Rees, from Chambers, (hall impart ; 

Go to th* Auguftan age for ancient Lore— 

And modern is but ancient o'er and o'er ; 

For Manners, Morals— Shakefpear and St. Paul-^ 

But to the Book of Books for All in All ! 

If Man on fuch a firm foundation build. 
With ftrength and grace the fabrick (hall be fill'd; 
On his own ground, a native rock, he ftandsi 
Not rais'd, fo not deftroy'd, by other hands, 

• Prefiding over Eloquence, 
O 2 
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Thus (hall he gain, in fraud's and falfehood^s fpite. 
All that is Beautiful, Sublime, and Rightf 
—-Nay more> in faithj truth, reafon, virtue, ftrong. 
Not Prieftlcy, Price, nor Paine, ihall do him wrong. 

Thus the Great Peter with original mind 
Rofe by his Country's barb'rifm unconfin'd ; 
Relying On himfelf thus Hood alone 
By Genius, and by Labour, all his own- 
Well did the artift then difdain to place 
His Hero's llatue on a vulgar bafe ; 
With more appropriate pride than on a Throne, 
A pompous Pedeftal, or fcujptur'd Scone, 
Beyond, Praxiteles, .thy beft- wrought blocks 
Kais'd the bold Image on the Nat!ral.Rock, 

Thefe our firft Principles, our Knowledge thencct 
To know ourfelves, the eafieft.ufe of fenfe ; 
In fpitQ of all the learning of the (helves, 
Thofe who know any thing, muft know themfelves^ 
Not all the Proverbs drawn from all the Schools, 
From the firft Sages, to the laft of Fools, 
From that Orac'lar, golden-letter'd line, 
rNH©! 2EAYT0N of Diana's (brine. 
With humble induftry delivered down 
To ev'ry copy-bock of ev'ry Towi\, 
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Pot-hooks and hangers awfully arranged, 

In lines though twifted, yet in fcnfe ne'er chang'd : 

Not all old Men of Greece have e'er promulg'd^ 

Old women thence to children have divulg'd. 

With all fubmiffion to this Proverb due. 

Can make a Proverb, as a Proverb, true— 

"What is a Proverb ? of as doubtful worth, 

As of myfterious parentage, and birth ; 

'Tis reafon's outcaft baftard, no one's fon, 

The public property of ev'ry one j 

No Literary Law in this maintains 

Exclufive copy-right to any brains; 

A quaint conception, or a queer device, 

A vulgar errort or a prejudice. 

Some vile antithefis that witlings make 

Not for the truth's but the expreflion's fake ; 

Some chance alliteration, or half pun. 

In fobcr fadnefs kept, in jeft begun ; 

A joke perhaps, as often bad as good, 

Firft little meant, laft little underftood ; 

Some dogma by the fpeaker fcarce believ'd. 

But by his hearers greedily receiv'd; 

A truth 'tis moral herefy to doubt, 

Something we could as well have done without ; 
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'Tis any thing, or nothingi got with cafe. 
And us'd to any purpofe that wc pleafe t 
For cv'ry qncftion, and for ev'ry fide, 
Wc find a proverb ready cut and dried-^ 
For inftancc we've a proverb on the ihelf 
To prove Man does, or docs not know himfelf— 
Trjj^t (nacvTov is proclaim'd to fhew 
How difficult it is ourfelves to know ; 
While we've a counter-proverb nearer fadl> 
That " the Intention conftitutes the aft," 
Whence he, on motives conduft fince depends. 
Knows what he // who knows what he intends : 
Thus fairly put *• they fay" againft *' they fay," 
Proverb with proverb clafhing both give way. 
'Tis fo with fupcrftitions, follies, all. 
One put againft another both will fall- 
Some Gamefters, all with fuperftition bleftj 
Quarrel'd whofe fuperftition was the beft. 
That Fortune follow'd places ftill one fwore. 
Another that the cardi flie follow'd more ; 
From thefe more nicely diff'ring, faid a third, 
Nor place, nor cards, but chairs that ftie prefcr'd ; 
A fourth thought motion had in luck its ftiare. 
Got up and myftically turn'd his chair— 
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A wager laid^ wagers are Gamefler's laws» 
The arbitrator thus decides the caufe; 
Fortune is blinds and therefore fhe regards 
Neither the chair^ the motion, place, nor cards; 
Let thofe who have the winning places, take , 
The lofing cards— which think you (he'll forfake ? 
The Reafon here's the fame^ in all as flrong. 
All can't be right, and therefore all are wrong. 

Whatever men feem^ obferve the world around^ 
Few truly ign'rant of themfelves are found ; 
How many gain the falfe repute of fenie ; 
Not judg'd from its pofleflion^ but pretence : 
Men (hould be rated much like rivers^ both 
Prov'd to be (hallow by their outward froth ; 
And like the dream that's fcarcely feen to creep> 
Calm becaufe full, and filent becaufe deep. 
How many a confcious fool, di(rembling afs^ 
With all^ except themfelves, for fcholars pafs ; 
Hope, as the owl's Minerva's fav'rite bird. 
Fools though they are by Wits to be preferred ; 
By folemn fpeech, grave iilence, downcaft eyes. 
Look, what they know they are not, wond'rous wife ; 
For int'reft, pride, or oftentation's fake. 
Thus make the world, but not themfelves, midake ; 
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Prepare the phrafe they their impromptu call^ 
No fudden thought, nor their own thought at all ; 
By dint of mcm'ry Geniufes they feein> 
While i;yspetition we invention deem^ 
For caterers take who are but cooks at beft. 
By whom the feaft is not fupply'd, but drcft ; 
Who their gueft's tafte deceiving, not their own. 
Make dale things changed for novelties go down : 
Wits, ithat Joe Millar, as their own, will quote. 
Sententious, that get fentences by rote ; 
The luant of feeling by they^ow beguile, 
Feign Love by fighs, and Friendfhip by a fmile ; 
Students or Scholars, only by their gowns. 
Judges by nods, and Critics but by frowns ; 
By whifpcrs Statefmen feem, like Burleigh, fage. 
Gay but by youth, and rev'rcnd but by age ; 
By noife (ham jovial, merry by a jig, 
Lawyers, : Divines, Phyficians, by a wig ; 
Laugh without pleafure, without fatire fncer. 
Make themfelves wretched, happy to appear ! 

Obfervcthat Blood, you'd think he loves a fray, 
Bu-t feel his heart, he pants to run away ; 
With courage (hakes — who doubts he is (incerc ? 
Like Horfes, Men from fpirit (hake, or fear. 
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— Two Bullies were there, bluft'ring both, and loud^^ 

Eafily kept afunder by the crowd;. 

Each vow'd uplifted vengeance on his foe, 

But one, afraid they'd let the other go, 

Whifper'd his friend ** he's getting loofe you fecj 

Help to hold him — one very well holds w^." 

That Drunkard, boafting he's fo fond of wine. 

Drinks fcarce two glaiTes if alone he dine ; 

That Rake by friends, and not by feelings, , Icdj 

Longs to fneak home, and go ^one to bed. 

In all thefe cafes each but ads a parr,. 

Thefe have no Vice, no- Virtue thofe at heart; 

Their weaknefs we mifconftrue for their will, 

'Tis affeftation all, of good, or ill : 

When thus we're work'd upon by Knaves or Fools, 

They're the artificers, and we the tools; 

They are not, while diffembling thus, or thus. 

Dupes to themfelves, but Hypocrites to us ; 

Like the poor Daw bedeck'd in borrow'd {dume, 

Confcious they're not the creatures they aflume. 

Though long the counterfeits have current paft. 

Detected, fcom'd, and laugh 'd at are at laft. 

Sp BCi us, affeding all he does not know, 
A})pears a Wit to thofe themfelves not fo ; 
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Through others' folly, to his own forprifej 

Finds he has art enoagh to pafs for wife;. 

Alternate Wit with Fools, and Fool with Wits^ 

Silent on Saturdays at Bankes's fits;- 

Is loft in inexpreffible dumb- (how, 

Or talks to each of what each does notknon^^-^ 

Of Mathematics to Sir Jofeph prates;. 

With Cavendifh on Botany debates ; 

With Barrington on Log'rithms ; with Maaseret* 

On Birds of paflage, or on Ruffian bears ; 

With Pennant about Time-pieces and Clocks ;. 

With Watfon, Kangaroos and Turkey-cocks;. 

With Mafkelyne on Crock'ry-ware, and Spars;. 

With Wedgwood on the Longitude and Stars ; 

To Dollond on* the Nile, its fource^.difcharges $. 

To Bruce on magnifying po^rs enlarges; 

With either Warton of the comet fpeaks. 

With Hertchell of the Ancients and the Greelt. 

To Blagden upon Birds and Beafts defcants; 

To Smith, or Shaw, on fome infcription nmts— • 

—-But Lew'fliam ventures not to take in handj. 

So few things Lew'iham does not underftand ;. 

In whom of all to my experience known 

Moft Knowledge, Tafte, Senfe, Science join in onci 
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In whom> when Bankes ihall leave with fame hisChaii^ 
The world may look to find a- worthy Heir* 

Whatever ftray witticifm of note he found*. 
If ho one knew the owner^ Specius own'd;. 
Envious of ev'ry pun whofe tranfient fame* 
Firft from Joe Millar, laft Joe* J — k — 1, came;. 
Striving of Selwyn's fcrapa to fteal a bit, 
(Sclwyn, The Foundling Hofpital of Wit,- 
Lofd of the Manor of each ftray conceit,. 
Not one, but ev'ry punfter's counterfeit)— 
Whate'er was alk'd, if no one elfe could telli. 
But not unlefs, he knew the anfwer well : 
Each witling's fav'rite, each Blue-Stocking's boaft;. 
And would have been; if Ladies drank, their toaft; 
Frequented Montague's, conversed with Moore,. 
But rarely feen at Burke's or Langton's door;. 
Faoli and Piozzi, oft between. 
Seldom with Palmerfton, or Beauclerk feen ;. 
Mark him, in Faihion's brilliant circle ihirk. 
The flights of Erfkine, or the wit of Burke, 
Malmelb'ry's (harp fallies, Gibbon's attic tafte, 
Mansfield's neat ftories, fomewhat run to wafte; 
Fitzpatrick's ferious, Court'nay's hnm'rous, air> 
Quicknefs of Payne, and pleafantry of Hare; 
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^aftidious Cholmley's fupercilious frowns, 

(Cholmley^ a Mufe^ butout^of humour, . owns) , 

Ellis's gentle, Jekyl's- flippant^ . fenfe, 

All Guilford's fource of focial eloquence ; 

See him at Sheridan's true fatire fink. 

From StQrer's farcafm, Barham'^ knowledge, fhrink; 

Wyndham's acutenefs, . Loughb'rough's keennefs, llion,. 

And fly for refuge to fome paltry pun ;- 

Or puzzle Reynolds, and perplexi his ear, 

—Lucky for both that Reynolds could.uot hear!- 

Or alk of in-all his pride. 

Some point of Scottifh Peerage to decide-— 
TTeach in return the Proud Peer if you can. 
That pride like his was never made, for Man, . 
Still lefs for himy if any pride's allow'd. 
Who little has of which he ihould be proucl— 
From dl thefe to the Ladies flies for aid,. 
Of fome of them too jufl as much afraid ;. 
Efcap'd from one, to find another ill, 
Tollemachc, and Lindfays, to encounter ftill;. 
With many a brilliant, many a pow'rful Mind, 
Such as might pleafe e'en Woolflonecroft to find-* 
In what weak head could fuch a fancy dwell. 
That Minds, like bodies, have their fex as well ? 
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The charge of folly home to him is brought 

Who thinks it, not to them of whom it's thought— 

Thus on the Scy41a of Man's fcnfc not da(h*d. 

Of Woman's wit down the Charybdis walh'd : 

At length with joy he hears all other tongues 

Drown'd inthe noife of fenfe-expelling Songs; 

If all thefe fail^ at once the whole evades. 

And flies to Clubs and Diamonds> Hearts and Spades* 

— The four great Modern Monarchies that reign 

O'er all the world— fprung too from Charlemaigne—* 

All the four former Monarchies of old 

On Man together had not half the hold. 

As thefe, the great that humble with the fmall. 

Our fecond focial fate — that levels all! 

Thus, genuine Scholafs, real Wits among, 
ScoTo has fenfe enough to hold -his tongue; 
The head-ach (hams, is nervous, or opprcfs'd. 
Or ouj'of fpirits, and retires to reft: 
At moft retails from Johnfon what he heardf 
In dull recitativo word for word.; 
A literary Parolles, with no wit. 
His nofe ftill thrufting in the way of it; 
And, like that Hero, always, more or Jef^ 
Coming oft* worfe for his fool-hardinefs : 
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By foll'wing Johnibn, as a Bear its Cob^ 

A Member of The Literary Cfaib! 

Ye Wits methinkt yoa'd little elfe to dog 

To let the Bear in^ and his Leader too; 

To (ay the tmth^ of this fame forly Bear 

Your whdie* roond-robin ihew'd no little feu;. 

Bear-leaders know the rifle of what th^ caniy 

Againft themfelves that oft their Bears wiU torn: 

Scoto at home plagued him fo oft no doobty 

He ow'd him many a gmdge when he got oat^ 

Bat a rough way his fondnefs took to (how^ 

And when he hugg'd his leader, fqoeez'd him too; 

To Scoto cruel clutches fare were his, 

Judasy like thine, or France, thy civic ij^— * 

To-day, his friend and fav'ritejproud to ownt 

To-morrow without mercy cuts him down: 

Alternately tlios fondled, and perplext. 

Dear B— z— y one day, and great blockhead next. 

Scoto of Johafon's.love was thus for fure, 

. Johnfon a brother Wit could ne'er endure ; 

♦ When thif Society of Witt wanted to cenfure Johnfon'f 
Epiuph on Goldfmith, to avoid the refponfibility which none of 
them dared encounter, they took this^/V/W way of literally telling 
kim a roufid truth. 
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Johnfon too lov'd a toadj juft fuch as hei 
To laugh at, to abufe^ and make his Tea* 
Still amongft true Biographers his place* 
'Faithful recorder of his own difgrace; 
How often made a dupe> how oft a tool* 
When and where laughed at, and why call'd a fooU 
With all the accuracy that belongs 
To Shylock counting up Antonio's wrongs—* 
" On fuch a day you call'd me dog, on fuch 
You fpit upon me> or almoft as much ; 
You caird me mifbelieyer> nay in fpleen 
•Revil'd me for my Scottifli gaberdine.; 
And> a« I darted up> infulting faid, 
*^ Keep your pofteriors quiet in yourplaid," 
'Still with a; patient IhrugI've borne your gibci 
?For Patience is the badge of all our tribe I 
-For all thefecourtefies I thank you ftill. 
And the Wit's humour gilds the Snarler's pill.'* 
Through Johnfon's life for all that Scoto felt 
^n ample vengeance at his death he dealt ; 
With cruel care preferving bit by bit 
All Johnfon's weaknefs, but not half his wit— 
The Scribler's pen worfe than.th* Aflaffin's knife. 
This only takes away, that roars a life I 
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We cannot but admire all this addrefs 
To make our kxSitfeem more, by being lefs j 
This the true way our ign'rance to difguife^ 
The oppofite^ to fhew> or make us« wife ; 
The road to Knowledge common fenfe demands^ 
Con^fe with each on what each underftands ; 
To know, with thefe no objeft, but alone 
By others to prevent their being known. 
Think you himfelf that Specius did not know« 
How high foe'er he feem'dy .he felt how iow ; 
Think you his own deceptions he believ'd, 
No> only hop'd that others he deceived ; 
No, he will tell you, if the truth he tell, 
Others he kntw not, but himfelf full well x 
The worft.of Conj'rors know the tricks they play 
Tietter than any who thofe tricks furvey ; 
When he talks Latin iU, quotes hift'ry wrong. 
Or to the Grocers fings his own flat fong, 
Trom hence if Scoto you fufpefl, 'tis hard. 
Of fancying he's a Scholar, or a Bard ; 
cHc knows full well the whole is merely cantj 
But hopes .his hearers won't find out his want; 
Confcious of his own weaknefs, only tries 
T'o make the world imagine he is wifTe^ 
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Tries, Oftrich like, himfelf in vain to fcrecn. 
Hides his thick head, and thinks he is not feen*. 

How often fpecious Sciolifts will boaft. 
Each without any fcience, which has mofti 
Two Friends^ reputed Scholars both no doubt» 
Which was the better Scholar once fell out- 
One in the height of infolence indeed. 
Betted the other could not fay his Creed ; 
Hurt at the grofs refledlion hcbcgan-r- 
*' Our Father" — and through all the Lord's Pray'r ran. 
" Well, cried his friend, the wager you have won, 
— More than I ever thought you could have done." 
Another having fomething to unfold. 
The fecret to his friend in Latin told : 
Who, no great clerk, replied — '* fpeak Englifi praft 
In that d — d French I can't tell what you fay." 

By ign'rance thus, or artifice alone. 
Men knoijuing feem, merely becaufe unknown ; 
Who never Students were, for Scholars pafs, 
AiTume the Ape in hopes to hide the Afs : 
Dunces with 21II the jargon of the ichools. 
Rare mixture both at once of Knaves and Fo(ds«-< 
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Sincerity's the only fource of Senfe^ 

The certain ftoppage of its ftream> Pretence* 

In Nature thus objed^s ill underftood 
Fafs oft erroheoufly for bad, or good : 
Comets, but Planets of excentric coarfe» 
Make weak obfervers frighten'd at their force; 
Struck with the terror of the fiery tail, 
Its ft range, portentous progrefs they bewail ; 
While, fince not ftrange, they pafs unheeded by 
The livid Lightnings of the fummer Sky — 
Inverting thus the caufes of Alarm, 
Fear where no real> not where real. Harm. 

Knowledge ! thine Hypocrites,. Pretenders all. 
Thy Fav'rites, Friends, and Follow'rs thus we call; 
Oh ! in our aid, in thy defence, impart 
What thou art not, alas ! and what tliou art ; 
Thy counterfeits, how current e'er, detect, 
Reftore thy real image to refped ; 
Caft from thy fterling weight thy light alloy. 
That we may Jind thy value, and enjoy^^ 
Though thy whole mint thou open'ft not to me^ 
Grant me this little paper currency"-^ 
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And though, Carnarvon^ thefe may ne'er^ alasil 
Letters of Credit with the Public pafs ; 
Yet, by your favour, may I hope they'll go. 
As private Notes acceptable to You. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Qeneral Recapitulation — Reprefentation of the whole as a painting 
of the Mind by itfclf— Exhortation to afpire to the PaarzcT 
Mind. 

The Confequcnce of Perfeftion — Its Happinefs here — Blefling here- 
after — Health the general teft of Virttie — Mifery of Libertinifm— 
Earthly Retribution — Appeal to the Duke of Orleans — Religion, 
and Virtue, conftitute Human Perfcftion — Conclufion. 
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PERFECTION OF THE MIND. 



*Tis thus the Mercury of Man is fix'd, 

Strong grows the Virtue with his Nature mix*d, 

POPI, 

X HE Race I fet myfelf at length thus run. 
Return my Mufe to where thou haft begun I 
Look back into thyfelf, refledling Mind I 
The chief contingents of thy Courfe to find ; 
And mounted on thy Pegafus furvey 
The turns, and tenour, of thy winding way. 
— Or haft Thou all this time no progrefs made. 
But in one fpot flouncing and floundring, ftaid ; 
Without proceeding only plung'd and pranc'di 
Adventur'd much indeed, but nought advanc'd ? 
As other Racers, ended though the Race, 
The Goal though gain'd, purfue awhile the pace. 
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Let mc review the parts, comprize the whole> 
And having rcach'd, repafs awhile, the goal : 
Though with fxnall hope to glut tny eager eyts 
With all the raptures of the well-earn'd prize. 
Not to lament my labour wholly loft. 
If to no gain, I truft, to little coft ; 
If not to triumph in the Conteft clos'd) 
Yet (may I hope?) not in the Courfe expos'd. 

Return my Mind 1 from each particular trait, 
Thy whole contour together to convey; 
And from the partial portrait of the Man - 
The combination of his Kind to fcan. 
— Thy Nature (firll the Nature of the heart) 
Nor blurr'd by artifice, nor grac'd by art. 
Unknown as yet to failure, or increafe, 
Forms the clear Canvas for the prurient Piece ; 
Whereon thou doft, with Imitation, trace 
The various figures that fill up the fpace. 
Sit to thyfclf, as other Painters do. 
While your own cunning hand thus copies Ton, 
—Here with mild mien Subordination finks. 
With rev'rence bends, but not with meannefs fluinks ; 
Now to yon Altar, now yon Throne, (he bows. 
To Earth her fervice gives, to Heav'n her vows; 
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Not with the bafe dejediion of the ilavei 

But firm though humble> and though gentle brare; 

Serving, as faithfuli hopeful Vot'ries do. 

Who while they dcwnnvard kneel> look npnjjard too* 

— There Influence mixes with the growing groupe> 

To whom yon diftant croud attentive ftoop. 

— Alone, aloof, there Independence ftands. 

Scorning to give, or to receiye> commands ; 

From the back ground looks down upon the reil. 

Nor prefling others, nor by others preft> 

With folded arms, as to himfelf confined. 

In deep foliloquy remains behind ; 

— Advancing flowly from yon dark recefs. 

The den of Vice, and dungeon of Diflrefs, 

As Education takes her docile way. 

The living liflen, e'en the dead obey ; 

With dill-proceeding ftep, and look profound. 

Points to thofe bufts, and (latues rang'd around ; 

With all the Taftes, the Graces, in her train. 

Genius not l«ft, and Labour not in vain. 

Virtue in all her Peinciflbs confeft. 

Knowledge by all her Sciences expreft. 

All by which Man is charm'd on Earth, in Heaven bleft ! 

Thefe are the lights the PiAure that pervade. 
The Vices interfpers'd compofe the Jhadt : 
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— Hypocrify that through her veil fccms fair. 
And Affedation with her flippant air; 
FoUy^ whofe bells her fenfelefs noife exprefs^ 
Whofe long> lank cap denotes her emptinefs ; 
Unruly Paflions^ Appetites uncheck'd. 
The Morals by the Manners falfely deck'd— 
All that bad habits temper^ time> and place 
Conftitute oppofites to Chriilian Grace. 

Now drop thy pencil^ and furvey thy fcene» 
Thefe thy two Images to choofe between ; 
Look on this Image now, and now on this» 
Mis'ry diverfified, concentred Blifs ! 
Virtue and Vice in all their colours fhine ; 
The choice, as ftrength, of Hercules be Thine ! 
Avoid the evil^ feek the good, and find 
The Blifs, the Blefling, of the Perfect Mind; 
And in your Nature's clofe, pure as its dawn. 
Copy the Pifture that your Art hath drawn. 

The Mind thus form'd, thefe Principles inftill'd. 
This Knowledge gain'd, Man's purpofe is fulfill'd* 
Thus is he led to honour^ wifdom, wealth. 
To pleafure, fame, profperity, and health- 
Yes even health — Phyficians do not ftarc. 
The body as the foul, is Virtue's care ; 
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'Tis her'sj with more than Efculapian art. 
To cure the feat of all difeafe> the heart ; 
Yes fhe can minifter to the Mind's difeafe. 
Give to the wretched hope, the fuff'ring cafe. 
Pluck out a rooted forrow from the brain, 
A Syrup, or a Perfume, hath for pain ; 
A poppy, and Mandag'ra hath for grieft 
A purgative Senna for the Mind's relief— 
—What evil of the Mind, but may be cur'd, 
By thee, Remorfe, to Penitence matur'd ! 
Child, that of Vice and Virtue jointly iprung, 
Haft from thy birth to Virtue only clung ! 
Strange though it feem, we moftly may aver 
That Health is Virtue's beft Barometer; 
Though many are there, of declining lives. 
To whom difeafe, without debauch, arrives ; 
Though many are there date their ills alone 
From their forefathers* vices,' not their own ; 
Save thefe, fave accident, infe^ion, clime. 
Chances of fate, and ravages of time — 
Time, the moft commonly of all fuppos'd. 
But rareft real, caufe of this life clos'd — 
Moft, if the truth they know, and will confefs> 
Owe their own fuff 'rings to their own excefs ; 
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To fome acknowledged vice their ills mail tracci 
More to mifcondud^> than misfortune^ place : 
Though many vicious boaft awhile their ftrengthj 
The ftouteil frame to vice muft yield at length ; 
Though the bafe profligate ftill ficknefs bravei 
Nor (hake with Palfy, nor with Fever rave j 
Though unreform'd> unhuit he ftill hold outj 
With Stone untortur'd^ or unrack'd with Gout ; 
Thinks he for ever to efcape the curfe 
That the worfe life in vice, in pain's the worfe ? 
Looks he for what the virtuous only have. 
To fink with eafe and calmnefs to his grave ? 
In death no lefs than life the difference. feen 
'Twixt the calm Louis and the wild Cufline ; 
The Mifcreant mark from his polluted fource 
Through all the wand'rings of his baleful courfe ; 
Mark, from his firft how changed his lail career^ 
At firft all daringi and at lad all fear — 
Or (hould his guilt be lading as his breathi 
He ilill muft rue that fomething after death. 
Thinks the vile wretch^ becaufe while thunders foondi 
He is not caft a corfe upon the grpundj 
He ftill (hall 'fcape the juft avenger's rod^ 
Still with impunity infult his God ? 
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No, Orleans ! foon or late c'cn Thou (halt find 
Vengeance proportion'd even to thy Mind : 
Deilin'd to find, and feel, alas ! too late. 
Vice punifh'd, Virtue recompenc'd, by fate. 
If in the midil of blood a voice may come 
Home to thy feelings, to thy confcience home. 
Say haft thou no fenfation yet within 
Makes thee lament thy vice, repent thy fin ? 
At leaft when deftin'd to the fure though late 
Horrible warnings of thy timely fate — 
If thou can 'ft hope a timely fate to have, 
Who'ft fent fuch crowds to their untimely grave. 
But by fome private hand thy foes of all. 
Or on fome public fcaflbld, fure thou'lt fall — 
If yet from fuch juft vengeance thou canft fly, 
By no* AflaflSn, or no Hangman die ; 
At leaft, when ftretch'd upon that fatal bed 
Whence all deceit and all deception's fled ; 
When thy firft honeft, is thy lateft, breath. 
And all life's dreams fink in the deep of death. 
Be it thy lateft proof of lateft fenfe. 
To fay if then thou feel'ft no penitence ; 
Though nothing then may fenre thy/elf to Mefs, 
Yet do the world this fervice, to confefs ; 
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Be not this leflbn then the world denied 

Whether you feel you died as Louis, died ; 

And when thy fpeech (hall faili O ! wave diy hand« 

That we thy heart's hft pulfe may underftaxxi-; 

"Whether eafe, refignation^ hope, be there j 

Or pain^ remorfe> compun^Uony. and defpair* 

Then doom'd, how diff 'rent e'er thy thought now be. 

To feel there is a Heav'n — and not for thee — 

Like Beaufort aflt'd if hope of Heav'n be thine. 

Like him, I fear, thou'lt die, and make no fign. 

, Virtue not only in thyfelf thou beft 

Of bleilings, but including all the reft ! 

Virtue, the Mpralift's continual text. 

To this world what Religion's to the next! 

Ol matchlefs match ! by Heav'n in Man combin'd. 

Let not Man fep'rate you whom God hath join'd I 

Atlas, and Hercules, your loads lay down. 

Religion, Virtue, your fuperiors own ; 

Upholding fcarce one World between you, yield 

To thefe who ftill two Worlds at pleafure wield.-— 



At length in earneft, Herbert, now adieu! 
No more with parting falfely flatt'ring you. 
Not like a Lot long going, going on. 
To the laft bidder feeming never gone ; 
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Or an unwelcome gueft to whom in vain 
We bid adieuy to bid adieu again ; 
But, what the honeft vulgar fondly call^ 
HerbbrTi good bye to yoU| for good and all-— 
Yet with a friend, as Herbert, of our hearty 
We oft take leave but ftill are loth to part ; 
Since not returning, let me then receive 
At lead thefe few words more in taking leave* 

From yod as much of my Ideas comcj 
Thus of my own to you I offer fome ; 
Thou art my Bolingbroke, without the hope 
That I can be in any fort thy Pope ; 
They are not brilliant, elegant, or fine, 
But, what's as rare with Authors, they are mine. 
A Wag a coarfe truth utt'ring on a time. 
Out of rhyme anfw'ring to a lie in rhyme. 
Said '* I am the better Poet of the two. 
It may be out of rhyme, but it is true" — 
So, to your favour, they've this claim alone, 
I think them true, and know they arc my own. 
I have in this Addrefs no fordid end, 
I want in you no Patron, but a Friend ; 
Fortune a Patron gave mc, fuch as you, 
In turn that Patron gave me Fortune too# 
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And as I could not» do not want to find 

Another Patron fo much to my mind ; 

A Man in whom the rarer virtues blende 

Of all in one Companion^ Patron, Friend ; 

Next to my lov'd, and loving, children, wife. 

The benefit and bleffing of my life — 

If friendlhip, favour, fervice, worth, be own'd. 

In him a worthy Patron have I found ; 

If gratitude, affedlion, virtues, be, 

No worthlefs client hath he found vame f 

To Thee can I difTemble what the views 

That urg'd me thus to woo th* unwilling Mufe ? - 

Op'ning to Thee my heart, thoie views have been. 

To do fome fervice, and to have it fcen ; 

** Effe, ct videri" are I own my aim, 

A little merit, and a little fame — 

Be this my motto, not ufurp'd alone. 

By Cambridge giv'n me 'tis of right my own— - 

And now, my Lord, farewel, a long farewel, 

^htxh&t for ever, time, and chance muft tcU! 
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ERRATA. 



Page 3, Line 3, for an read and. 

6, after wrath infert a full ftop. 
^» 3» for Anfidus read Aufidus. 

28, 24, infert I in the beginning of the line, 
43» 9» /"" A Galileo on a Sphere read On a whole Syftem 

Ptolemy, , 

54» 2, /or will read^NtW. 

60, 9, for from their read may from. 

62, i2,/>rphantafy r^<z</ fantafy. 
75» 6, yor fought read fought. 

76, 16, for fome from read from fomc. 
117, 14, yor him rz-a^ them. 
123, in Motto, /or datum rM</ datum. 

/>r fumus read fumis. 
' 77i 23, for Inftruftions read Inftruftion's. 

for heavnly readi heavenly. 
1/8, 19, for wor read wor(e. 
z?.', for It read If. 
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